Copyright  by  Oliver  Pttsov  A 


f 


s0*  of  mHcfrfo 


JUL    :-.   1921 
}l06ttkl  StV^ 


&» 


\«& 


ivisioa 


SONG-S    OF    PEOMISE: 


FOR 


SUNDAY  SCHOOLS,  PRAYER,   PRAISE,  AND 

CONFERENCE  MEETINGS.  >"v  A^ 

BT 


J.  H.  TENNEY  and  Key.  E.  A.  HOFFMAN. 


l_J    •       -J      ■    »         -a-   i  ■     m   ■     ■»    -a- 

l      ■     ■     -aw            .a    ».  a    i   -a-—         .a—  w-a— a      f      •        J 

i— ■• 

.•--&_•                ■         ■        >«. *     mMm         -»_         d»»l     ■■■■ll 

BOSTON  j 

Copyright,  1886,  by 

OLIVER   DITSON 

& 

CO. 

HEW  YORK. 
C.    H.    DITSON    &    CO. 

CHICAGO : 
LTON   &   HE ALT. 

phila  : 

J.    E.    DITSON   A   CO. 

PREFACE. 


The  universal  favor  with  which  the  '*  Beacon  Light  "  was  received  has  induced  the  editors  and  publishen 
•o  issue  "Songs  op  Promise,"  which  is  the  result  of  the  five  years'  labor  and  experience  since  the  former 
was  published.  Contributions  from  Christian  workers  and  Sunday-school  composers  from  all  parts  of  the 
country  have  been  secured,  over  thirty  of  whom  are  represented.  Besides  these,  many  arrangements  from 
Beethoven,  Rossini,  Bellini,  Verdi,  Schubert,  Dr.  Elvey,  and  other  classical  composers  have  been  inserted. 

It  has  been  the  aim  of  the  editors  to  provide  songs  adapted  to  all  grades  of  Sunday-schools,  and  to  every 
variety  of  individual  taste,  from  the  simplest  melody  to  music  of  considerable  melodic  and  harmonic  difficulty. 
Particular  attention  has  been  given  to  Easter  music,  and  an  unusual  amount  has  been  inserted.  It  is  hoped 
that  the  Anthems  will  be  found  exceedingly  useful  for  Easter  festivals. 

The  editors  have  endeavored  to  secure  the  best  of  original  hymns  from  a  large  number  of  contributors,  upcn 
a  great  variety  of  practical  topics,  as  will  be  seen  by  examining  the  "  Index  of  Subjects,"  to  which  we  call 
particular  attention.  While  the  most  of  the  hymns  are  new,  a  large  number  have  been  selected  from  the 
standard  hymns  of  the  day.  Permission  was  given  to  select  from  a  large  number  of  manuscript  hymns  left  by 
the  late  Mrs.  E.  C.  Ellsworth,  among  which  were  some  of  marked  excellence. 

While  "  Beacon  Light  "  was  intended  especially  for  Sunday-schools,  "  Songs  of  Promise  "  was 
prepared,  and  will  be  found  equally  as  well  adapted  for,  both  Sunday-schools  and  Prayer,  Praise,  and  Confer- 
ence meetings.    May  all  who  join  in  its  songs  share  the  joy  of  participating  in  the  "New  Song"  which  the 

redeemed  shall  sing  in  the  kingdom  of  the  Father. 

J.  H.  TENNEY. 
Boston,  March  1st,  1886.  E.A.HOFFMAN. 
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SONGS  OF  PEOMISE. 


ALL  THE  WORLD  FOR  JESUS ! 


BXT.  M.  LOWRIE  HOFFORD. 


Rev.  xi:  15. 


J.  H.  T. 


1.  All  the  world  for  Je-sus  !  Ev-ery   lov-ing  heart  Bound  to  my  Redeem-er,    Nev-er    to  depart. 

2.  All  the  world  for  Je- sus  !  Ev-ery  will-ing  hand     Active  for  the  Master,         Waiting  His  command. 

3.  All  the  world  for  Je  -  sus  !  Ev-ery    loy-al  tongue  Vo  -  cal  with  His  praises, Whether  said  or  sung. 

4.  All  the  world  for  Je  -  sus  !  This  shall  be  our  aim,  Till  each  soul  im-mor-tal    £llo  -  ries   in  His  name. 
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All   the  world  for  Je-sus!   Faithful    in     the  strife,  Till  the  Mas-ter  com-eth  With  the  crown  of  life. 
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I'LL  SING  WHEN  THE  DAWN. 


Mm.  E.  C.  ELLSWORTH. 
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Isa.  li:  11. 


J.  H.  T. 
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1.  ['11  sing  when  the  dawn  shall    bright-en    my  sky,  When  o  -    ver  the  hills   the     morn-ing  shall  fly, 

2.  I'll   sing  when  my  noon  is    crowned  with  the  light,Tho'  heat  should  oppress  and  sickness  should  smite, 

3.  I'll  sing  when  the  hours  are        pass  -  ing    a  -  way,  Tho'    swift  they  re-cede   I'll      not  bid  them  stay  ; 
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clouds  may  obscure    the        face    of  the  sun,  I'll        sing     on  my  way     as 
Tho'     sor-rows  should  come.and  cherished  hopes  fade,I'll        sing      of  His  love    and 
I  fear  not  the  night,  for       light     it  shall  be,    If         Je    -  sus,my  Lord,  a    - 
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-  eth  with  me. 


S3! 


A 


t 


^rrr& 


5 


V?  tTif 


32=t^ 


fc: 


**: 


Chorus. 


i 


v=£ 


^ 


III 


4 


^ 


-*■ 


i 


F**^ 


&E 


i 


s(: 


With  heart  and  with  voice  I'll     dai   -  ly    rejoice,  And      hon  -  or  I'll  bring  to 
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sus,  my   King; 
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I'LL  SING  WHEN  THE  DAWN. 
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I'll     ev  -  er     rejoice     with    heart  and  with  voiee,And     prais-es    I'll  bring  to  Je  -  sus,  my  King. 
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J.  BOWRING. 

Duet.  Adagio. 


IN  THE  CROSS  OP  CHRIST  I  GLORY. 
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Arr.  by  J.  II.  TENNEY. 

From  "Catholic  Hymns." 
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1.  In    the  cross    of  Christ    I 

2.  When  the    woes    of  life      o'er 

3.  When  the     sun      of  bliss       is 

4.  Bane  and  bless -ing,  pain     and 


glo 
take 
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ry, 

me, 
ing 
ure, 
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eEpt; 


Tow'ring    o'er  the  wrecks     of      time ; 
Hopes  de-ceive  and  fears       an-  noy, 
Light  and  love   up  -  on        my     way, 
By     the   cross  are   sane  -    ti  -  fied ; 
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Solo. 


Duet. 
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GIVE  GOD  THE  GLORY. 


E.  A.  H 


tes 


± 


:4d 


1 ^ — p — c« « — «._^ * — *-L-m 


F.  H.  ROBINSON. 


1.  Give   God  the  glo    -    ry  for    what  He  has  done,  For     our  re  -  demption  thro'  Je  -  sus,His  son. 

2.  Give   God  the  glo    -    ry  for    send -ing  His  love      In-    to  our  hearts  from  His  kingdom    a-bove. 

3.  Give  God  the  glo    -    ry  we     owe      to  His  name,Praise  Him,0  praise  Him  with  grateful     ac-claim. 
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Give  Him  the  glo  -  ry,  the    glo  •  ry,  the  glo-ry,       Give  God  the  glo  -  ry  for     what  He  has  done ; 
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He     has  redeemed  us,   redeemed  us,  redeemed  us,      He    has  redeemed  us  thro'  Je  -  sus,His  Son. 
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TRUSTING,  EVER  TRUSTING. 


BEETHOVEN. 
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1.  Trust-ing,    trust-ing,      ev    -  er      trust  -  ing,  Trusting  Je  -  sus      ev  -    'ry      day  ;  Trusting     Him     in 

2.  Trust-ing     Je  -sus      on        the        o-  cean,  Trusting  Him     up  -  on       the     land ;  ^Trusting  Christ,  who 

3.  Trust-ing    Je    -sus       in        the_noon-day,  When  the  sun     un  -  cloud- ed   shines;  Trusting      Je   -  sus 
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darkness,  Trust-ing       Je  -  sua 
tem-pest      Si  -  lent     be     at 
midnight, When  each  earth-ly 
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Trusting  Je 
Trusting  Je 
Trusting  Je 


sus 
sus 
sus 


when 
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when 


in  sor-row, 
the  mountain, 
the     spir  -  it 


Trusting  Him  in    deep-est    gloom  ;  Trusting  in    af  -  flic  -  tion's  furnace,Trusting  Him  when  cares  con-  sume. 
Trusting  Him  in     val-ley     deep;     Trusting  in   the  storm's  commotion.Trusting    Je  -  sus      thee    to      keep. 
Leaves  its  ten  -e  -  ment  of    clay  ;      Trusting  Je-sus  when     the  an  -gels  Come  to  bear  the     soul     a 
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THE  LORD  IS  MY  REFUGE  AND  STRENGTH. 


MRS.  ANNIE  WITTENMYER. 


Ps.  xlvi. 


E.  A.  H. 


1.  The    Lord      is    my    re    - 

2.  When  storms  fill  the    earth 

3.  A  ci    •    ty    I      soon 


fuge  and  strength,    A     pres  -  ent   and  in    -    fi  -  nite  Friend,     I've 
with    a-    larrus,     And  moun- tains  are  rock'd  by    the     tide,        He 
shall  be   -  hold,  Where   He         is    the  cen  -  tre    and  light ;      And 


learned  the  sweeties  -  son  at  length,  My  soul  on  His  love  may  de-pend. 
gath-ers  me  safe    in  His  arms,   And    un -derHis  feath-ers    I  hide, 
walk  on  its  pavements  of  gold,   And  know  no  more  sor-row,nor  night. 


In  sea-sons  of  sor  -  row  and 
The  earth  may  remove  from  its 
There,safe  from  temptation  and 
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doubt,  When  friendless  I  journey  alone,  His  mercies  encompass  about,His  presence  and  love  are  made  known, 
place,   The  mountains  sink  into  the  sea,      No  change, while  beholding  His  face,Can  trouble  or  terrify  me. 
strife,     I'll  dwell  in  that  blissful  abode,      Beside  the  pure  river  of  life,        That  gladdens  the  city  of  God. 
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1.  Who  shall  walk 

2.  Who  shall  reach 

3.  Who  shall  wear 
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for-given,  They    shall     live      with  Christ 
with  God,    And      are    saved  through  Je 
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They  whose  robes  are  pure  and  bright,   On    -  ly  they,     on  -    ly  they     Shall  with  Je 
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HOSANNA,  LET  US  SING. 


Ebv.  W.  T.  DALE.    By  per. 


J.  H.  TENNEY. 


1.  "Ho    -  san  -  na    to    the  Son    of     Da  -vid!°  The    He  -  brew  chil  -  dren  sweet  -  ly  sang;      And 

2.  "  Ho    -  san  -  na    to    the  Son    of     Da  -  vid !"  While  palms  of  vie  -  fry  waved  a  -  round ;     And 

3.  "Ho    -  san  -  na    to    the  Son    of     Da -vid!"  Let     ev    -    'ry  grate  -  ful  heart      re  -  ply;       And 


pealing  thro' the  ho-lytemple,Their  swelling  strains  triumphant  rang.Ho  -san  -  na!Ho  -  san 
bursts  of  hal  -  lelujahs  pealing,Made  ev'ery  heart  with  rapture  bound, 
with  triumphal  palms  of  vict'ry,Hail  Him  who  comes  to  bleed  and  die. 
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na !  Ho  • 


san-na  !  Hosan  -  na  to  our  King !    Ho 


san  -   na!  Ho  -  san  -  na!  Ho  -  san-na,  ho-san  -na  to  our  King] 
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HOW  SWEET  THE  NAME  OP  JESUS  SOUNDS. 
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JOnN  NEWTON. 


E.  A.  H. 


1.  How  sweet  the    name  of      Je  -  sus  sounds,  In       a       be-  liev-er's  ear!    It  soothes  his  sor  -  rows, 

2.  It  makes  the     wounded    spir  -  it   whole,  And  calms  the   troubled  breast ;  'Tis  man-  na   to       the 

3.  Weak    is     the    ef  -fort        of    my   heart,And  cold    my  warm-est  thought;  But  when  I    see    Thee 

4.  Till   then,    I    would  Thy   love  pro  -claim, With  ev  - 'ry  fleet -ing  breath;  And  may  the  mus  -  ic 
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heals  his  wounds,And  drives  a  -  way  his    fear, 
hun-gry    soul,  And    to    the  wea  -  ry,  rest. 

as  Thou    art,    I'll  praise  Thee  as     I   ought. 

of    Thy  name    Refresh  my    soul  in  death. 
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sus!      Thou  art  dear  to 


Precious  Je  -  sus !  Precious  Je  -  sus  ! 
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WE  SHALL  MEET, 


KATE  SUMNER  BURR. 

1st  Voice. 
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1.  "  Say,where  are  the     loved       who    once  were  our  own,  The    joy    of  each  heart  and  each    home  ? 

2.  "  Say,  why    is    that    home         so     fair    to      be  -  hold,  And  why    is    its    mu  -  sic    so      sweet  ? 
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2nd  Voice. 
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"  From  earth  far    a  -  way        our  dear  ones  have  flown,  To    glo  -    ry  they  pass'd  thro'the    tomb.' 
"  The  treasures    of     love       more  pre  -  cious  than   gold,    In    glo  -    ry  with  songs  we  shall    greet." 
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We  shall  meet  them  again,when  we  too  pass  a  -  way,  In  realms  of  rest  to      dwell  for  aye  ;  So  waiting  and 
Then  we'll  cher-ish  no  more  the  vain  tri  -  fles  of  time ;  A  -  bove,beyond,  are    joys  sublime ;  Our  Saviour  will 
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watching  still    on-ward  we    go  Where  fountains  of  blessed -ness    flow:        With  joy  shall  we  rise  to  our 
shelter  each  lamb  of  the  flock    Se  -  cure  in     the  clef  t  of  the     Rock:         "With  joy  shall  we  rise  to  our 
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home  in     the  skies,  The  bright  gates  of  pearl  stand  ajar ; There  is  rest,  perfect  rest,    in  those 

home  in    the  skies,  One  smile  from  the  Faithful  and  True, Will  re-quite     all  our  pain,  as   our 


•      s      *      •       •      •      • 
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are  there, 
are  new, 


mansions  blest,  Neither  sin,  pain,  nor  sorrow  are  there,  Neither  sin,  pain,  nor  sorrow  are    there, 

home  we  gain   'Mid  delights  that  f ore v-er  are    new,  'Mid  delights  that  for -ev -er    are    new. 
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BIND  ME  CLOSER  TO  THY  HEART. 


N   ft 


W.   B.  MANNING. 


-hu-*- 


E^ESt 


1^^-^3*3=3== 


1.  I      am  com  -ing  now,  I    am  com  -  ing  now,To  the  gracious  throne  of  love,  And  I  plead,  as  down  at  the 

2.  With  an    humble  heart,  I    commit    my  all,  In  this  con -se-cra  -  ted  hour,   To    be  Thine,  O  Saviour,  be- 

3.  There  are  streams  of  peace  I  have  never  known,  And  I  pray  for  per  -  feet  love ;  There  are  joys  I  long  to  be 


cross    I  bow,  SendThy  blessing  from  a  -  bove. 
yond    recall,  And  I    plead  for  grace  and  pow'r. 
made  my  own,  Send  those  blessings  from  a  -  bove. 


Bind  me     clos  -    -    er        to    Thy  heart,  to  Thy 

Bind  me  closer  to  Thy  heart, 


ll^p.f 
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heart  in  warm  embrace,  That  I    nev    - 

To  Thy  heart  in  warm  embrace, 


«rm 


er  may  depart  From  Thy  love  and  from  Thy  grace. 
That  I  nev-er  may  depart, 

0P  0  0  ♦■»■#■  -«s>- 
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FIERCELY  CAME    THE    TEMPEST    SWEEPING. 
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Matt.  viii,26. 


BKLLINI. 
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1.  Fieree-ly  came    the    tem  -  pest  sweep-ing,  Down  the  lake     of 

2.  And    the  white  waves  rush- ing  past   her,  Round  her  keel     lay 

3.  When  at  night    our  homes  are  shak  -  en,   And  the  howl  -  ing 

j£t_j£: - J. 


Gal  -  i  -  lee ; 
smooth  and  still; 
winds  we   hear ; 


r  t 

But  the  ship    where 

For  the  wild   waves 

As  in    ter 


ror 


Christ   lay  sleep  -  ing,  Might  not  sink       in       that     wild    sea:  When  He    rose  the     tem -pest  chid -ing, 

knew  their  Mas  -  ter,     And  the  waves     o  -  beyed   His   will:  Thou  who  heard'st  those  sea-men  plead-ing, 

we        a  -  wak  -  en,    Keep  us  safe      from  harm    and  fear:  When  the   waves  of    pride   or    an  -  ger, 
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When  He  bade  the   wa  -  ters   rest;   Calm  the  lit   -tie     ship  went  gliding  On  the  blue  lake's  qui  -  et  breast. 
Wak-ing    at  their  an-guish  cry — Sleep  not  now, when  comfort  needing.Saviour,  un  -  to     Thee  we    fly. 
Rise     to    vex   our  hearts  with -in  ;     Keep   us  from  a  great-er  dan-ger,From  the  pas-  sion  storm    of  sin. 
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OVER  THE  SINNER  REPENTING. 

I  say  unto  you  that  likewise  joy  shall  be  in  heaven  over  one  sinner  that  repenteth."— Luke  xv:  7. 


MRS.  E.  C.  ELLSWORTH. 


J.  H.  T. 


1.  O  -  ver  the    sin  -  ner    re-pent-ing  Saints  are    re-joic-ing    to  -  day;        Christ  in  com-pas-sion  is 

2.  O  -  ver  the    sin  -  ner    re-pent-ing     An -gels  are  bend -ing  with   joy,         Wait-ing   to  catch  the  first 

3.  O  -  ver  the    sin  -  ner    re-pent-ing      Je  -  sua    in    ten -der-ness  yearns;    Near    to  the  heart  that  is 


Chorus. 


£ 


£--* 


3=3= 


E^f 


call  -  ing;    Souls  the  sweet  mes-sage      o    -  bey. 
ac  -  cents    Love's  speak-ing  lips  shall  em  -  ploy, 
brok  -  en,     Par  -  don  -  ing  mer  -  cy     re    -  turns. 


^3=1 


Oh,    the    glad    tid  -  ings  to 
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car  -  ry, 
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Swell  ye    the  cho  •  rus     a 
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bove;        Earth  with  all  heav  -  en    re-joic  -  es,      Sin  -  nere  are  conquered  by 
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love. 
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Earth  with    all  heav-  en      re  -  joic    -    es,      Sinners     are  conquer'd  by      love.  . 
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ALLELUIA ! 
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Arr.  from  SIR  JOHN  GOSS. 


-*— EW- 


1.  Praise,my  soul,    the  King  of  heav  -  en,    To  His  feet  thy  trib-ute  bring;  Ransom'djheal'd.restor'd,  for- 

2.  Praise  Him  for    His  grace  and  fa  -  vor    To  our  fa-thers  in      dis-tress;  Praise  Him  still  the  same  as 

3.  Fa-ther  -  like,  He  tends  and  spares  us,  Well  our  fee-ble  frame  He  knows ;  In    His  hands  He  gent  -  ly 

4.  An-gels      in     the  height,a  -  dore  Him  !  Ye  be-hold  Him  face    to  face ;  Saints  tri-um-phant,  bow   be 


giv  -  en,    Ev  -  ermore  His  praises  sing : 

ev  -  er,  Slow  to  chide  and  swift  to  bless 

bears  us,    Res-cues   us  from  all  our  foes  : 

fore  Him !  Gathered  in  from  ev-ery  race : 


Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia !  Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia !  Praise  the  ev  -  er-last  -  ing  King. 
Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia !  Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia !  Glorious      in  His  f aith-f  ul-ness. 
Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia !  Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia !  Widely      yet  His  mercy  flows. 
Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia !  Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia !  Praise  with  us  the  God  of  grace. 


Shh — ^J=: 


&£m& 
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THE    LILY    OP   THE    VALLEY. 
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Sol.  Song,  xi,  1. 


Arr.  by  J.  H.  TENNEY, 
from  an  English  tune. 


1.  I've  found  a  friend  in    Je  -  sus,    He's     everything    to  me,     He's  the    fairest    of  ten  thousand  to  my 

2.  He     all  my  griefs  has  ta  -  ken,    and    all  my  sorrows  borne ;  In  temp-ta-tion  He's  my  strong  and  mighty 

3.  He'll  nev  -  er,   nev  -  er  leave  me,     nor    yet  forsake  me  here,  While  I     live  by  faith  and  do  His  blessed 


-C  I  w  »  E  gj 


soul;   The     Li-ly    of  the  Valley,  in  Him  a -lone  I  see,  All  I  need  to  cleanse  and  make  me  fully  whole, 
tower ;  I've      all  for  Him  forsaken,   I've  all  my  idols  torn  From  my  heart,and  now  He  keeps  me  by  His  power, 
will ;    A        wall  of  fire  about  me,  I've  nothing  now  to  fear ;  With  His  manna  He  my  hungry  soul  shall  fill ; 


gjyj^^i^ 


rrrr 


In       sorrow    He's  my    comfort,      in      trouble  He's  my  stay,     He      tells   me  ev  -  ery  care  on  Him  to 
Though  all  the  world  forsake    me,     and    Sa- tan  tempt  me  sore,  Through  Jesus     I  shall  safely  reach  the 
Then  sweeping  up    to      glo-ry       we     see  His  blessed  face,     Where  riv-ers   of    de-  light  shall  ev-er 
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s    my   com -fort,      in     trou-ble  He's  my  stay,    He        tells  me    ev -ery  care 

Copyright.    Used  by  permission. 


on  Him  to 
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THE  LILY   OP   THE   VALLEY. 
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roll  ;  He's  the  Lily     of  the  Valley,the  bright  and  Morning  Star,He's  the  fairest  of  ten  thousand  to  my  soul, 
goal,  He's  the  Lily,  etc. 
roll ;  He's  the   Lily,  etc. 
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*   *    •   • 
roll;  He's  the    Lily      of  the  Valley,     the  bright  and Morning  Star,He's  the  fairest  of  ten  thousand  to  my  soul. 

KNOCKING   AT    THE    DOOR. 

Effective  as  a  Solo. 
E.  A.  H.  Rev.  iil :  20.  I.  N.  McHOSE,  by  per. 

IsT  Voice.  ^         w  A  2d  Voice.  ^  ^  i      fc  I 
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1.  Knocking,  knocking  at  the  door,  Pleading,  pleading  evermore;  Seeking  to  thy  heart  an  entrance,  There  to 

2.  Waiting,  waiting  at  the  door,Locks  with  night-dews  covered  o'er;  Oh,how  patiently  Hewaiteth,  For  the 

3.  Standing,standing  at  the  door, Where  He  stood  in  days  of  yore;  Oh,how  long  thou  hast  denied  Him  Entrance 
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make  His  blest  a -bode,        Working   in  thee  true  re  -  pentance,      Re-con-cil  -  ing  thee  to    God. 

kind  -  ly  welcome  in  !  Oh,  how    ea-ger-ly     He  longeth  To    re  -  deem  thy  soul  from  sin  ! 

through  the  bolted  door  !         O  -  pen  now,  and  let  Him  enter,  And  re  -  sist   His  grace  no     more. 
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LORD,  SEND  ME  WORK  TO  DO. 


3 


E£ 


is 


D.  S.  WYMER. 


l&iS 


fit 
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1.  Lord,  send  me  work    to      do     for  Thee ;  Let    not     a     sin  -  gle       day 

2.  And  teach  me  how    to    work    for  Thee,  Thy   Spir  -  it,  Lord,    im  -    part, 
3  And  bless  the  work    I       do     for  Thee,  Nor     let     me   toil      in       vain ; 
4.  Thrice  hap -py     he    who  works  for  Thee!  Thou  grant- est  him    the      grace, 


Be    spent  in    wait  -  ing 
That     I     may  serve  Thee 
Mine     be    the  hand    to 
When   he  takes  home  his 
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on      my -self,    Or  wast  -  ed  pass      a   -   way.        The    Spir  -  it   calls,    He    calls      in  love,    He 
less    from  fear,  Than  from     a     lov  -   ing     heart, 
drop    the  seed,  Thine  to     send  sun     and     rain, 
work,    to     see    The  Mas  -  ter,  face      to      face. 
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calls  to    toil     to  -    day,  Oh,  hear  His  voice,  His    ten  -  der  voice,  To  work  without     de    -    lay. 
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NO  ROOM  IN  THE  INN. 
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T.  C.  O'KANE. 


1   1     fllJ    J.& 
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1.  No    room  in  the  inn  for  the    Sav-  iour,No  place  for  the  in  -  fant  head,  Save    on  -  ly    an  hum  -  ble 

2.  No    room  in  the  tho'tsof  the    peo-ple  Who  fol- low  the  ways  of      sin!     No    door    to  their  heart  -af  - 

3.  Make  room  for  the  loving  Christ-child ;  Make  room  for  the  sin  -  ner's  friend ;  He'll  come  to  your  heart  and 
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Chorus. 
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sta  -   ble,  With     a    man  -  ger     for       a        bed. 
fee  -  tions  For     the  Lord      to       en  -    ter        in. 
love    you    With      a    love     that  ne'er  shall    end. 


I'll     make  Thee    a     place    in    my  heart,Thou 
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won-  der-ful  Saviour  from  sin  !    This   mo-mentl'll  o  -  pen  the  door.  There  is  room,there  is  room.come  in ! 
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CROWN  HIM  WITH  MANY  CROWNS. 


Dr.  O.  J.  ELVEY. 


1.  Crown  Him  with  ma  -  ny     crowns,  The  Lamb  up  -  on    His  throne ;  Hark !  how    the  heav'n  -  ly 

2.  Crown  Him  the  Lord    of       love ;       Be  -  hold    His  hands  and  side,      Rich  wounds  yet     vis    -    i 

3.  Crown  Him  the  Lord   of      peace ;  Whose  pow'r  a     seep  -  ter  sways  From  pole       to     pole,  that 

-J- 


r 

mu  -   sic    drowns  All 

ble       a   -    bove,     In 

wars     may  cease,  And 


mu  -   sic     but       its         own:       A  -  wake,  my     soul,  and     sing        Of 

beau  -  ty      glo    -   ri    -     fied :      No       an  -    gel       in       the      sky       Can 

all      be    pray'r    and       praise:  His    reign  shall  know    no     end,      And 
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Him  who  died  for  thee,     And  hail  Him   as    thy   matchless  King  Thro' all     e    -    ter-ni    -    ty. 

f ui  -  ly  bear  that  sight,    But  downward  bends  his  burn- ing  eye  At     mys-te  -  ries  so      bright, 
round  His  pierc-ed     feet     Fair  flow'rs  of  Par  -  a  -    dise  ex -tend  Their  fragrance  ev-er       sweet. 
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LEAD  ME  EVER. 
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J.  J.  K. 


Dm.  J.  B.  HERBERT. 
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Chorus. 
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1.  j      I       am  Thine,  0  bless -ed     Je 

(  Lead   me    by    Thy  Ho  -  ly  Spir 

2.  (      I      will  trav  -  el      in    the  lone 
(   Keep  me  hum-ble    in    the  val 

3.  S  Grant  that    I     may  see  my  Sav 


Bus,    Thine,  and     on-    ly  Thine    I       am;  )  Lead  me 

it        For    the     glo  -  ry       of    Thy  name.  ) 

way ;  This,  dear    Sav  -  iour,    is     my  choice.  )  Lead  me 

ley ;     Let    me    hear  Thy    gen  -  tie  voice.  ) 

iour        In     the    land    of       per -feet  bliss;  )  Lead  me 

rest.    J 


I  Where  the  wick  -  ed  cease  from  troub  -    ling,      And  the    wea  -  ry       are    at 
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ev       -       er,         Lead  me     ev       -         er,         For  the    glo  -   ry        of     Thy   name ;    Lead  me 
Lead  me  ev  -  er,  Lead  me   ev  -  er, 

J*  J*  J*  J* 
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er,        Lead  me     ev 
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er, 


For     the     glo  -  ry       of 


r^ 


Thy        name. 


Lead  me  ev-er, 

/AN* 
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Lead  me  ev  -  er,        For     the      glo  -  ry,     glo  -  ry     of  Thy  name. 
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REJOICE    EVERMORE. 


MRS.  E.  C.  ELLSWORTH. 


1  Thess.  v:16. 


1.  Oh,       re-joice,     oh,        re-joice 

2.  Oh,       re-joice,     oh,        re-joice 

3.  Oh,       re-joice,     oh,        re-joice 


ev 
ev 
ev 


er  -  more ! 
er  -  more ! 
er  -  more! 


&'    & 


For       we  have        in  Je 

As         a  Priest      our        Je 
As         a    King       our        Je 


sus, 

sns 

sus 


Pro  -  phet,  Priest, and  King; 
brought  a    sac    -    ri  -  fice ; 
shall    for  -  ev    -    er  reign ; 


1/ 
Then 

Then 

Then 


we  will 
we  will 
we    will 


re 
re 
re 


joice        ev   -   er  -  more!  And     His 

joice        ev    -   er  -  more!  For    the 

joice        ev    -   er  -  more!  For     His 


prais  -  es  . 
Lamb  on  . 
king  -  dom 


.    we       will     sing. 
.    Cal  -  vary      dies ! 
shall      re    -    main. 


He  came  to  ush  -  er  in  a  bright  -  er 
He  gave  Him  -  self  a  sac  -  ri  -  fice  for 
He    holds     to    -    day  the  seep -ter    of      His 


day,  The 
sin,  That 
love,     Oh, 
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REJOICE  EVERMORE. 
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Me  -  di  -  a  -    tor  of         a 

we    thro'  Him  e  -  ter  -    nal 

touch  and  live,  then  reign  with 
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bet    -   ter      way. 
life      might  win. 
Him       a  -   bove. 
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Then    re  -  joice,    oh,       re  -  joice    ev    -     er 
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more !       He     is    Proph  -  et,     Priest,    and 
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King;    Then    re -joice,      oh,    re-joice     ev  -  er 
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more !  And  His  prais-es       we         will     sing,  we  will  sing,  And  His  prais   -  es  we   will    sing. 
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JOHN  W.  BROWN. 


RING!  SABBATH  BELLS! 


Ja«  A*   H. 


Is 

1.  The 

2.  The 

3.  The 

4.  The 


bells !  the  bells !  the   Sab  -  bath  bells  !  How  joy  -  ful  -  ly  they 

bells!  the  bells!  the   Sab  -  bath  bells  !They're ringing  in  the 

bells!  the  bells!  the  Sab  -  bath  bells !  How  mer  -  ri  -  ly  they 

bells!  the  bells!  the  sol  -  emn  bells  JThey're  calling    us  to 


ring! 
morn! 
ring! 
prayer, 


As     if    they  felt    the 
They  ring  when  in      the 

To   wea  -  ry  hearts    a 
And  hark !  the  voice  of 


joy     they  tell      To     ev  -  ery    liv  -  ing 
east  -  ern      sky     The  gold  -  en    light      is 
pulse    of     joy,      A     kind-lier  life      they 
wor  -  ship  -  pers  Floats  on     the  morn  -  ing 


thing; 
born ; 
bring : 
air; 


The  silv 
They  ring, 
The  poor 
An  -  thems 


■  'ry  tones,  o'er  rale  and  hill,  Are 
as  sun -shine    tips     the  hills,  And 

man  on  his  couch  of  straw,  The 
of    no  -  blest  praise  there'll  be,  And 


i*-  f^f 


swelling  soft    and    clear,         As  wave  on  wave  the  tide     of  sound  Fills  the  bright  at  -  mos-phere. 
gilds    the  vil-lage    spire —  When  thro' the  sky,  the  sovereign  sun  Rolls  his    full  orb    of      fire, 
rich      on   dow  -  ny     bed,  Hail  the  glad  sounds.as  voic  -  es  sweet  Of    an  -  gels     o-    ver-head. 

glo  -  rious  hymn*  to  -  day,    "Praise  God,f rom  whom  all  bles-sings  flow,"  Come,come  to  church  to-day  ! 
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Refbain. 
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Ring!  ring!  ring!  ring!  Sweet  Sab-bath      bells!  Ring!  ring!  ring!  ring!  Sweet  Sab-bath    bells! 

-6 — i 1 3-  - 


Uli 


SAVIOUR,  THOU  ART  EVER  NEAR. 

-I— +- 


H. 


fe^ 


FS^-g- 


ins 


*E«: 


1.  Saviour,Thou  art  ev  -  er  near,    ever  near,ev-er  near,Thou  my  simple  pray'r  will  hear,in  compassion  hear; 

2.  I    am  vile  and  full  of    sin,    full  of  sin,    full  of  sin,  Jesus,make  me  pure  within, make  me  pure  within  ; 

3.  Saviour,hold  me  lest   I    fall,     lest  I  fall,  lest   I    fall,Deign  to  hear  me  whilst  I  call,hear  me  whilst  I  call, 

-m-    -m-    -&-       -c-  ~m-  -m-  -&-       — 
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For  I  plead  Thy  promise  kind ;  "Early  seek  and  ye  shall  find,  Early  seek,  early  seek,seek  and  ye  shall  find." 
Lead  me  to  the  healing  flood,  Wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood,Precious  blood.precious  blood.In  Thy  precious  blood. 
Oh,      re-gard  my  humble  cry,  Love  me,  Je-sus,    or    I    die,  Love  me,Lord,loveme,Lord,Love  me.orl  die. 
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Mm.  E.  C.  ELLSWORTH. 


THOUGH  OLD  BE  THE  STORY. 

Ps.  lxxxix:  1. 


fa 


! ^=~ — -t^-. 


qri       |  |    |      m  H+4 


*,  i  J    i 


J.  H.  TENNEY. 


1.  Tho'  old     be     the     8to  -  ry  'tis    pre  -  cious  to       me,    That  Je  -    sua    for  sin  -  ners  has  died ;     A  - 

2.  Tho' old      be      the     sto-ry  the    tid  -  ings  shall     fly,  We'll  send      it     o'er  land  and  o'er    sea;  Where  - 

3.  Tho'  old     be     the     sto  -ry      I    love    to      re  -  peat    The  tale    that    is    told  o'er  and   o'er,  Where- 


J3t 


V~>     jbx 


=iy.f»- 
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p=^ 
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gain,     and   a    -    gain      I     will  tell       it       a  -    broad,  Till     all        in      His     love     shall  con  -  fide, 
ev    -    er    a        soul      in     its  need     shall  be     found,  There  Je    -  sus       a      help    -    er    shall  be. 
ev    -    er    I        stay,     or  where-ev    -   er      I         go,     This  theme  shall    be    mine        ev  -  er  -  more. 
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Chorus. 
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The  tale  may  be      old  but  my  song  shall  be         new,       Of  mer  -  cy  and  grace      I       will  sing,  Till 


^^ 


Copyright,  1886,  by  O.  Ditsojt  &  Co. 


THOUGH  OLD  BE  THE  STOR*. 


fefe* 


t=t 


± 


M 


7rt\ 


r— 

lips  that  are       si  -  lent  shall     o  -pen     with    praise,     And  Heav  -  en      with     mu  -  sic  shall      ring! 
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Mks.  E.  C.  ELLSWORTH. 


THOU  KNOWEST  BEST. 


1.  Lord,Thou  alone  canst  show  What  cross  I  best  can  bear,  That  I  Thy  help  may  share, And  ev-er   to  Thee  go. 

2.  Lord,Thou  alone  canst  see  The  rough  or  smoother  way  That  shall  my  soul  con  -  vey  To  happiness  and  Thee. 

3.  Lord,Thou  alone  canst  love,Unlike  the  human  heart  ;Thy  love  shall  bring  no  smart,But  peace  like  that  above. 

4.  Lord,Thou  alone  canst  hear  The  low  unspoken  cry;The  heart  that  breathes  a  sigh  Shall  find  Thypresence  near. 
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Oh !  lead  me,Saviour,lead,  Just  where  Thou  knowest  best  ;With  Thee  I'll  find  sweet  rest,  And  all 


I     need. 


Copyright,  1SS6,  by  O.  Djtson  &  Co. 


30 


Bbt.  p.  a.  chadbourne. 
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THE  WAITING  SAVIOUR. 

Sol.  Song,  v:  2. 


ROSSINI. 


**=* 


j^JEEp 


1.  In      the     si  -    lent  hours    of    darkness,When  the  world     is  hush'd  and   still,  Comes  the   Sa  -  viour, 

2.  Lis  -  ten,    O        my    soul,  with  wonder,  That  this   Sav  -    iour  comes  to   thee,      E  -   ven  knock-ing, 

3.  Come  and    en-    ter,  pre -cious  Sav-iour,Come,dear  Fa  -    ther,  with  the     Son,  Come,  Thou  ev    -    er 

+  *  J. 
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Chorus. 
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gen    -  tly  knock-ing,   Till      His  locks  the  dew  -  drops  fill. 

e    -    ven  wait  -  ing,Wait  -  ing  what  thy   will     shall  be.        Oh,  for  grace  to      lis-  ten    to    Him! 
lov   -    ing  Spir  -    it,  Come,  Thou   Ho  -  ly    Three     in    One ! 
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Oh,     for  room  with-in      my  heart!  Oh,    for  love  to  bid  Him  en  -  ter,   En-ternev-er    to    de-part. 
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EBEN  E.  REXFORD. 
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"W.  IRVING  HARTSHORN 
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1.  Oh,        Je  -  sus    I    love  Thee,  for  me  Thou  hast  died,   I  see  tne  blood  flow  from  Thy  dear  wounded  side ; 

2.  For        Je  -  sus  who  loves  me   and  saves  me  from  sin,  Some  soul  from  the  pathway  of  ru  -  in    I'd  win, 

3.  I  would  speak  loving  words  to  the  weary  and  weak,Bringing  warmth  to  the  heart,  and  a  smile  to  the  cheek, 

4.  I  would  make  the  world  better  because     I  have  been,  I'd  show  to  those  round  me  the  way  out  of    sin, 


Thy  hands  pierc'd  and  bleeding,and  this  be  my  plea,     Oh,  help   me  do  something,my  Saviour,  for  Thee. 
I'd         bring  to  the  Saviour    this  soul  I    had  won,  And  say,   "in  Thy  name,  for  Thy  sake,it  was  done/ 
I  would  tell  them  that  Je-sus     is      waiting    to      be      To   them  such   a  friend  as    He  has  been  to     me. 
I  would  point  them  to  Je-sus,   the   dear  cru-ci  -  fied,  And   tell   how  for  sin-ners  He    suffered  and  died. 
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Chorus. 
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Oh,  let     me   do  something.my   Saviour,  for  Thee,  To  prove  that    I  love  Thee,Oh  !  something  for  Thee. 
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THE  BELLS  OP  THE  SABBATH. 


E.  A.  II. 


E.  A.  H. 
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1.  The    bells  of    the   Sab -bath  are    ring  -  ing;       We    come  to    the  house  of    the 

2.  The    bells    of  the   Sab -bath  are     ring  -ing;      Are    ring -ing    so  sweet  -  ly  and 

3.  The    bells  of    the  Sab -bath  are    ring  -  ing;       O     Sav- iour,  Thy  bless  -  ing  be 


t^=% 


-fc- 


E5  k  1  1  1  =^ 
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^ 


«:£ 


f 


* 


/        Pi        1/ 


*E=t£ 


Lord 
clear, 
stow 


To 

And 

On 
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OE^ 
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plead    for     the     gift       of      the    Spir 
we       to      the    Say  -    iour  are    bring 
all     who    are    now        in    Thy  pres 


it,  And     stud    -  y     God's    ho    -    ly         word, 

ing  Our    prais  -  es      and      off  -  'rings      here, 

ence,        Ere       we       to      our  homes  shall        go. 
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Chorus. 
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Ring -ing,  ring  -ing,  bells   are   ring- ing!  Sing -ing,  sing  -  ing,  chil-dren  are  sing  -  ing  !  Sab-bath  bells  are 
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and  clear; 
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ring  •  ing,  Ring -ing sweet  and  clear; 
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Sabbath  bells  are  ring  -    ing      sweet   and 
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'TIS  I!  BE  NOT  AFRAID! 

S     I  Mark  vi :  50. 
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J.  It.  T. 


fatdfcd 


1.  Toss'd  with  rough  winds,and  faint  with  fear,Above  the  tem  -  pest,  soft      and  clear,  What  still,small  ac  -  cents 

2.  These  rag  -  ing  winds,this surging sea,Bear  not     a    breath  of    wrath      to    thee;  That    storm  has  all  been 

3.  Mine    eyes    are  watching  by  thy  bed, Mine  arms  are  un  -    der  -  neath  thy  head,   My    bless -ing  is        a- 

4.  When    on      the  oth  -  er  side,  thy  feet  Shall  rest  where  welcome  thousands  meet,    One  well-known  voice  thy 


*W  L* — I b* fa* b* 6^- 
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M_y  Lord,  thy 
D.S. 


greet  mine  ear  ?"Tis  I!  be  not    a  -  fraid!"     'Tis     I!  'Tis      I! 

spent  on  me  ;  'Tis  I !  be  not    a  -  fraid !  'Tis  I !  'Tis  I ! 

round  thee  shed  ;Tis  I !  be   not    a  -  fraid ! 

heart  shall  greet  ;'Tis  I !  be   not    a  -  fraid  ! 

^  •  %*  'Tis  I!  'Tis  I! 


^^©1 


'Tis  I!    be    not     a 


fraid ! 


be      not    a  -  fraid ! 
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Life,  thy  Light,' 'Tis     I!     be     not     a  -fraid!     Copyright.    Used  by  permission. 


WHO  WILL  BE  THERE? 


ASA  HULL. 


^Sfej^^ 


1.  Our 

2.  Our 

3.  Our 

4.  Our 


fa  -  thers  who  lov'd  Je-sus  Will  be 
moth  -  ers  who  were  faithful  Will  be 
chil-dren  who  were  Christians  Will  be 
Sav  -  iour  who  re-deem'd  us    Will  be 


there,  will  be  there;  Our 

there,  will  be  there;   Our 

there,  will  be  there ;   Our 

there,  will  be  there;  Our 


fa    -  thers  who  lov'd 
moth  -  ers  who  were 
chil  -  dren  who  were 
Sav    -  iour  who  re  - 


Je  -  sus  Will  be  there,       How  we  shed  the  si-lent  tear,  O'er  their  memo -ry   so  dear,But  we'll  meet  them 

faithful  Will  be  there,Here  we  miss  their  loving  care,And  their  voice  in  song  and  pray'r,But  we'll  meet  them 

Christians  Will  be  there !        On  fair  Eden's  flowery  plain,Free  from  sin  and  care  and  pain,We  shall  meet  them 

deem'd  us  Will  be  there !        He  will  sit  up  -  on  His  throne.And  will  hail  us  as  His  own,  Yes,we'llsee  Him 

-4— — i* — P  ■  0  i  ^ r-i#- »  m   m — W  i  \ 
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o  -  ver  there, 

o  -  ver  there, 

all        a  -  gain, 

o    •  ver  there, 

P      P 


O  -  ver    there, 


o  -  ver  there, 


But  we'll  meet  them  o    -    ver  there. 


o  -  ver  there, 
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Luke,  xv:  18. 
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J.  H.  T.    By  per. 
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1.  I    am  coming  to    my  Fa-ther,  And,low-bending  at  His  knee,  Wounded,sore,and  sadly  pleading, 

2.  I    behold  Him  in  the  distance,  Tears  are  gushing  from  His  eyes,  And  His  hands  reach  out  in  pleading, 

3.  It    is  late,and  now  the  evening  Cometh  down  up-on  us  fast;  Soon  I'll  rest  up-on  His   bo  -  som, 
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Chorus. 
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Just    a    servant    I  would  be. 

As      the  golden  daylight  dies.      I     am  com-ing,  Fa-ther,coming,  Weary,worn,and  full  of  pain,    To  the 

And  be  safe  at  home  at  last ! 
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waiting,  loving  Father,    I     am  coming  home  a-gain,   Coming,  coming,    I     am  coming  home  a-gain. 
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Arranged  by  E.  F.  M. 


I'LL  TELL  IT. 


Matt,  x:  32,  33. 


E.  F.  MILLER. 


1.  Nothing    to    say    for    Je  -    sus,When  He  has  done    all    for       me ; 

2.  Nothing    to    say    for    Je  -    sus, When  sin  -ners  are     dy  -  ing       too ; 

3.  Nothing    to    say    for    Je  -   sus, When  an  -  gels    be  -  fore  Him      bow ; 
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Noth-ing  to  say  for 
Noth-ing  to  say  for 
Noth-ing     to    say    for 
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Je    -    sus,    Who     suf  -  fered    on      Cal    -    va    -  ry ; 
Je    -    sus,     Just      tell  -  ing  what  they      must    do, 
Je    -    sus,        A- shamed    of       my    Sav  -   iour     now^ 
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Ke  -  deem  -  ing     my      soul     from 

To       flee  from    the  wrath   that's 

Oh,    does     He      not  plain  -    ly 
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sor    -   row,  And     fit  -  ting   it     for      the 
com    -   ing,  Es  -    cap  -  ing  the  fires      of 
tell       me,    If     thou  wilt  say  naught  for 
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hell; 

me, 
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Oh,  how  can     I    then  be      si  -    lent,     In 

Then  why  of    His  great  sal  -  va  -  tion,  Can 

In     glo  -  ry    be -fore  my    Fa  -  ther,      I 
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Chorus. 

I'll    tell it    I'll    tell 
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view   of    the    heaven  -   ly       prize  ? 

I       not  have  something  to        tell? 

will  not  say     aught      for       thee  ? 
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Tell    it      to    all, 


tell     it     to    all, 
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ev  -   'ry     poor     sin  -  ner     and       slave, 


I'll        tell 


of      His 
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ev  -     ry    poor    sin  -    ner,   yes, 
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sin  -  ner     and  slave, 
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Tell      of      His    love, 
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And     His       won  -der-  ful      pow  -  er        to 
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Tell     of       His   love,      And      His     won  -  der  -   ful    pow  -  er,      His     pow    -  er       to      save. 
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mm.  e.  c.  ellsworth. 

Boys- 


THE  CHILDREN'S  FRIEND. 

Girls. 


1.  Our  Sav-iourcame  to    tell      us      A -bout  the  Father's  love,   That  we  on  earth  might  serve  Him,  And 

2.  If  the  dear  Lord  be    for      us,  Why  need  we  ev  -  er  fear  ?  Though  thousand  foes  as  -  sail    us,   He 

3.  O,  let    us  think  no      e  -    vil,  And     let  us  do     no  wrong,  But    give    to     all      in  kindness, What 

4.  We  ev  -  er  must  re-mem-ber   To     Je  -  sus  we    be  -  long,   And    shun  the  way    of    sin-ners,  And 
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dwell  with  Him    a  -  bove.      In    songs   of      al   -   le 
will     be     ev  -   er    near, 
may     to  them    be  -  long, 
keep  our  hearts  from  wrong. 


lu  •   ia     Our  prais  -  es  shall     as  -  cend,    To 
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Christ  our    on  -  ly     Sav  -  iour,  To  Christ,the  chil-dren's  friend. 
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6  We  must  not  think  too  highly 
Of  self,  or  what  we  do; 
Since  Jesus  was  so  lowly, 
We  must  be  humble  too. 

6  If  we  are  friends  of  Jesus, 
Dying,  we  shall  not  die, 
For  we  shall  reign  victorious, 
Eternally  on  high. 
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R«v.  W.  T.  DALE.    By  per. 
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J.  H.  TENNEY. 
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2.  Al 

3.  W< 

4.  Th< 

r^-i ^ m 

-  ver  Jor  -    dan   we     shall  meet, 
I    our   sor  -    rows  shall    be      past, 
5  shall  join    the  heav'n-ly   choir, 
?re  we'll  join    the  ransomed  throng, 

-* — m—r-m-t — « — -m-* — m  ■  ga 

By    and     by, 

By  and  by, 
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By    and      by.                 f    In    that 

J  We   shall 
]  We   shall 
By  and  by,  (  Chant  -  ing 
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hap  -  py  land  so  sweet, ' 
reach  our  home  at  last, 
strike  the  gold-  en  lyre, 
love's  redeem-ing  song, 


By    and    by,        By  and  by. 

By  and  by,        By  and  by. 


We  shall  gath-er  on     the  shore, With  our 
With  the  ransomed  we  shall  stand,  There  a 
In  our  home  so  bright  and  fair, Where  the 
Therewe'll  meet  before  the  throne/Thenwe'll 


kin-dred  gone  be-fore,  And  the  Saviour's  name  a-dore, 
ho  -  ly,  hap- py  band,Crown'd  with  glory  in  that  land, 
hap  -  py  an  -  gels  are,  We  shall  praise  f or-ev  -  er  there, 
lay     our  tro-phies  down,And    re-ceive     a  shining  crown. 
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By  and  by. 
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By  and  by, 
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HOLD  THE  PROMISE, 


MBS.  e.  c.  ellswokth. 


Eev.  ill :  5. 


GERMAN. 


Off  ft  . 3 — zr-t-m w~\ — ! 1 Is— -fc-J 1— J l-i — I— | 3 H 
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1.  Fight  the  fight,  thy  foes   are    ma  -  ny;   O-ver-com-ingthoushalthe 

2.  Fight  the  ^ight,  thy  foes  are  near  thee;  O-ver-com-ing  thou  shalt  be 

3.  Fight  the  fight,  for  thou  shalt  con  -  quer,  O  -  ver-com-ing  thou  shalt  be 
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Cloth'd  in  raiment  white  and 
Safe    beyond  this  fierce  temp 
Seat  -  ed  with  the  Lord  in 


-jmwp 


Chorus. 


shin    -  ing,    Em-blem  of      thy    pu  -    ri    -    ty. 

ta    -    tion,  Nev  -  er  more   thy  woes    to       see.      Hold  the  prom-ise !    Je    -  sus  gave 
glo    -     ry,    In      a  kingdom      giv  -  en      thee. 
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of      e  -  ter  -  nal  life ;    Faith  can  on  -  ly   grasp  and  save  it,  Save  it  thro'  the  com  -  ing  strife. 
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OP  'ALL  THAT  EAGER,  RESTLESS  CROWD. 
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Mrs.  E.  C.  ELLSWORTH. 


Mark,  v:  27. 
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1.  Of      all    that  ea-ger,rest-less  crowd  That  round  the  Sav-iour    press'd,  Just  one  drew  near  with  loving 

2.  A      mul  -  ti-tude  with   ea-ger    eyes  Gaz'd  in      the  Sav-iour's    face,  Just  one  glanc'd  up  with  hope  and 

3.  Of      all  that  came  so  near  to  Christ     In     that  most  fa  -  vor'd    hour,  Just  one  stretch'd  out  the  hand  of 
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Chorus. 


faith,  Just  one    was   tru  -  ly  bless'd. 

love,  That  one  was  saved  by   grace.    Oh,    ye  who  throng  His  courts  to-day,      "Will  none    re  -  ceive  His 

faith,  And  felt  His  heal-ing  pow'r. 
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will         ye     not  with    sin  -  cere  faith,      Press 
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to     know     the 
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Lord? 
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WHAT  SHALL  THE  CHILDREN  BRING? 
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1.  The  wise  may  bring  their  learn 

2.  We'll  bring  Him  hearts  that  love 

3.  We'll  bring  the    lit  -  tie    du 

4.  Now   glo  -    ry     to      the  Fath 


ing,    The  rich  may  bring  their  wealth, 
Him  ;  We'll  bring  Him  thank-f ul     praise, 
ties     We  have    to      do    each  day; 
er,    And  glo  -  ry      ev  -  er     be 


And  some  may  bring  their 
And  young  souls  meekly 
We'll  try    our    best    to 
To  Christ,the  lov  -  ing 


r 

great 
striv 
please 
Sav    - 


-  ness, 
•  ing 
Him 

iour, 
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And  some  bring  strength  and  health. 

To     walk      in      ho    -    ly     ways. 

At    home,    at  school,     at    play. 
Who  lived      a     child    like    me: 


We,  too,  would  bring 
And  these  shall    be 
And  bet  -  ter     are 
And  glo  -  ry       to 


our    treas  -  ure  To 

the    treas  -  ures  We 

these  treas  -  ures  To 

the     Spir  -  it,  O 
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fer  to 
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the  King; 
our  King! 
our  King, 
our   King— 


We  have  no  wealth  or 
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And  these  are  gifts   that  ev 
Than  rich  -  est  gifts  with-out 
Ac  -  cept,  'mid  an  -  gels'  prais 


r  r 

-  ing — What  shall  the  chil-dren  bring? 
en      The  poor  -  est  child  may  bring. 

them;    Yet  these  a    child  may  bring. 

-  es,     The  praise  a    child  may  bring. 


II 
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Ehglish. 


And  whosoever  will,  let  him  take  the  water  of  life  freely.    Rev.  xxii :  17. 


J.  H.  T. 
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££fM^E3 


H^pilife 


1.  Ho!    ye    thirs-ty,   Je    -  sus  calls  you;  Je  -     sus     came  to  give  "Wine  and  milk  of 

2.  Where-fore   do    ye  spend  your  treas-ure  Where  there     is      no  bread  ?  On   -  ly     by  the 

3.  None    can    be    too  vile  for  Je  -  sus,  None     can    be     too  poor;  By    His  blood  came 

4.  Oh,      His  ten  -  der  love  and  pit  -  y !  Still        He     calls  to    -  day ;  Nev  -  er  one       to 
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full        sal    -    va-tion  ;Come  to        Him  and  live, 

liv    -     ing       Sav-  iour,  Dy  -  ing      souls  are  fed. 

peace      and       par-don,Mer-cies        ev  -  er  sure. 

Je3    -    sus       com- ing   Shall  be        cast    a      -  way. 


Chorus. 
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Who  -  so  -  ev  -  er  will  may  take    it, 
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Take  His  grace  and  live; 
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With-  out  price  and  with-out  mon  -  ey,        Now  the       grf t    re  -  ceive. 
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C.  H.  O. 


SING,  GLADLY  SING. 
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CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 


1.  Forth  from  the  home  of      the    an  -  gels    of  light,  Forth  from  the  coun- try  that  know-eth  no  night; 

2.  Break  from  the  chains  that  in      ru  -    in  have  bound,  Join     in    the  song  that     is  heard  all      a-  round, 

3.  Send     ye     the  mes-sage     of    glad  -  ness    to  -  day,      O  -    ver  the   wa  -  ters     so    far,    far     a  -  way ; 
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Je  -  sus  the  Sav-iour  came  down  to    our     aid,     Suf-fered  and  died  and  our      ran  -  soraHe    paid. 
Zi  -   on      is  free  and  our  bond-age     is     o'er,       Je  -  sus    redeemed  us      to       sor  -  row   no  more. 
Tell     of    the  vie  -  t'ry  o'er    sin  and  the  grave,  Tell  that  the  Sav  -  iour  is       ris  -    en      to    save. 
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Chorus. 

Sing, 
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glad  -  ly   sing 
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Sing,  glad  -  ly  sing,         Sing,glad  -  ly  sing, 
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Je  -  sus     King, 
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hail    Je  -   sus  King, 
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Let    us 


IP 


hail     Je  -  sus  King  !  Let     us 
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wor- ship  Him,  wor -ship  Him,  wor-ship  and    a  -  dore,    Live   and  serve  Him  ev  -    er  -    more! 
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ONLY  ONE  HEART  TO  GIVE. 

FRANCES  RIDLEY  HAVERGAL. 


E.  A.  H. 


S-U-f 


1.  Only  one  heart  to     give,       On-ly  one  voice  to     use;        Only  one  life  to  give,And    on-lyoneto     lose. 

2.  Poor  is  my  best  and  small:  How  could  Idaredi  -  vide  ?  My  Lord  shall  have  it  all, He  shall  not  be  denied! 

3.  All!  for  far  more  I  owe       Than  all  I  have  to    bring;  All!  for  he  loves  me  so  !  All!  for  I  love  my  King! 

4.  All!  for  it  is  His    own      He  gave  the  ti  -  ny    store;        It  must  be  His  alone;  All!  for  I  have  no  more. 


I      bring    my     heart,  my   all     to  Thee,Tho' poor  the  gift  and  small,      Jesus  shall  have  it  all. 

I  bring  my  heart, I  give  my  all,I  consecrate  it  all  to  Thee,  so  poor  and  small, 
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MBS.  E.  W.  CHArMAN. 


HOME  OVER  YONDER. 

"  There  remaineth  therefore  a  rest  to  the  people  of  God."    Heb.  lv :  9. 


J.  H.  T.    By  per. 


1.  Down  from  the  home  o  -  ver  yon  -  der,     Waft-eth     a     fra-grance  sweet,    In  -  to  the  hearts  of   the 

2.  Down  from  the  home   o  -  ver  yon  -  der,     Float-eth    an     an   -  gel  song,    Sung  in  the  sweet  fields  of 

3.  Down  from  the  home   o  -  ver  yon   -  der,     Shin-eth     a    gol  -  den     ray,'      In  -  to    the  home  of  the 
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wea    -    ry,      Bring-ing       a        rest      com-plete.      Beau-ti  -  ful  home     o  -  ver    yon    -    der! 
glo    -     ry,       Sung    by     the      white  •  robed  throng, 
mourn    -  er,      Bring-ing    the      beams      of    day. 
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Long-ing    thy   glo  -  ry     to    see ; 
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Oft  'mid  the  shadows  of  evening,  Sweet  dreams  of  thee  come  to 
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me,  come    to 


HOME  OVER  YONDER. 


-U-,4 


47 


■&- 


% 


r^ 


^^^m 


_!— q_ 


Sweet         dreams !        Sweet  dreams !  Sweet  dreams  of    thee  come     to       me. 


E.  A.  H. 


THE  NAME  OP  JESUS. 

The  chief  est  among  ten  thousand;  yea,  He  is  altogether  lovely."    Solomon's  Song. 


E.  A.  H. 


1.  The  name  of  Je    -   sus,  dear -est  name   To    mor  •   tals  ev  -  er  giv  -  en!  The  theme  of  song    for 

2.  The  love   of  Je    -    sus — how    it     fills,  And  thrills      us  with  its  sweetness,  When   in    our  hearts   'tis 

3.  He      is,    of  all       the  friends  I    love,  The     dear  -est  and  most  precious;  For  none  have  been     so 

4.  Then  let     us  sing    un   -   to    our  King,  The     Lord      so  dear  and  precious  ;  For  none  have  been     so 
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Fine. 


Chorus. 
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%,   There  is    no    friend  in 
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all  on  earth/The  joy  of  all   in  heav-en.     O  bless-edname!0  wondrous  gracelO  love  so  pure  and  precious, 

shed  abroad  In     all  its  rich  completeness, 

true  to  me    As    He,  the  blessed  Je  -  sus. 

good  to  me     As    He,  the  blessed  Je  -  sus. 
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earth  or  heaven  So  dear  to  me  as    Je  -  sus. 
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WORK  AND  WAIT. 


F.  E.  BELDEN. 


J.  H.  T. 


■*F*&m 


wmm 


1.  O        Christian,i  -  die  all  the  day  !  'Tis        not  enough  to  wait  and  pray;  The  time  is  short,the  labor 

2.  Oh,       stand  not  i-dly  waiting  by,  When  sounds  abroad  the  harvest  cry !  Go  forth  in -to  the  ripen'd 

3.  Oh,     work  in  earnest  for  the  Lord,And      trust  Him  for  the  great  reward-;  'Tis  he  who  labors,wins  the 

4.  Then    to  thy  task!  no  more  delay !  Lest     others  bear  the  sheaves  away ;  Lest  some  one  wear  e-ter-nal- 


great,      Oh,work  for  Jesus  while  you  wait,while  you  wait.  Work  and  wait, 
field,      And  there  for  God  the  sickle  wield, the  sickle  wield, 
prize —    No      i  -  dler  ever  gain'd  the  skies,gain'd  the  skies. 
ly  The  crown  of  life  that  was  for  thee,that  was  for  thee.  Work  and  wait, 


work  and  wait, 


work  and  wait, 
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ter-ni-ty      of  rest      is        near;  work  and  wait,  The    time     is      short,     the 
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WORK  AND  WAIT. 
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work  and  wait  till  Christ  ap  •  pears, 
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work  and      wait 


work  and  wait  till  Christ  ap  -  pears, 
till  Christ    ap  -  pears. 


T*r* 


s 


V- 


p 


5: 


work  and  wait,  work  and  wait 
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Christ    ap  -  pears. 


E.  R.  LATTA. 


WAITING  SO  LONG  FOR  ME. 

"  I  stand  at  the  door  and  knocK."    Rev.  lii:  20. 


J.  H.  T. 


&3# 


1.  Je  -  sus,  I  know  Thy  love,Boundless  it  is  and  free !         Saviour,  I  see  Thee  stand, Waiting  so  long  for  me! 

2.  Ear-  ly  and  late,  a  voice  Gentle  and  low,doth  come     Ask-ing  within  my  heart,  For  the  Redeemer,room  ! 

3.  Nev  -  er  an-oth-erfriend,Pleaded  so  long  in  vain!     Jesus,Thou  shalt,to-day, Welcome  admittance  gain  ! 

4.  Nev  -  er  a  -  gain  will  I     Of  -  f er  such  slight  to  Thee  !  En  -  ter  my  heart,dear  Lord,Ever  my  guest  to  he ! 
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Chorus. 
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"Wait-ing    for  me!      wait-ing  for    me!      At  my  heart's  unopened   door,     Waiting      so  long  for  me! 
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SINCE  CHRIST  IS  MINE. 


s.  l.  cuthbert. 
Duet. 


nODGES. 


1.  Since  Christ  is  mine  how  blest  am  I,  And  hap  -  py  all  the    day,      As 'neath  a  calm  or  storm -y  sky,  I 

2.  What -e'er  I  need  of  earth- ly  good  He  doth  for  me  pro- vide ;    He  gives  me  rai-ment,  shel  -  ter,f ood,And 

3.  And  oft  He  sends  me  days  so  fair,  So  full    of  joy  and  rest,   That,  freed  from  every  toil  and  care,  I 

4.  Oh,  how  the  mu-sic,sweetand  clear,And  song  of  loved  ones  there,  En-liv-ens  hope,  de-stroys  my  fear, And 

ii  i 


on-  ward  press  my    way. 

is       my  faith-ful   guide. 

think    I'm  with  the  blest. 

ban  -  ish  -  es     all    care ! 


In       His   dear  love    He    cares     for  me    And  grants  me  such 

Whilst     I        en -joy    this     won-drous  love  Why  should    I  trou 

So       near    the  cit   -    y    seems    to    be,      So     near    the  ho 

Then    near  -  er,Lord,    to    peace    and  love,  Yes,  near   -  er  still 
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plies, 

That     day      by     day                   seem 

to      be      More       pre  -  cious    in           His 

eyes. 

be  ?  Though  storms  may    fill        the      skies 

a  -  bove  They       can  -  not      in     -     j 

ure 

me. 

throng, 

That      on      the    breeze    is       borne 

to      me      The      sound     of       harp      and 

song. 

be, 

Un    -    til         I    reach      my      home 

a  -  bove,    And        find    my  •    self        with 

Thee. 
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HAPPY  SABBATH  DAY. 

Ps.  cxviii:  24. 
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A.  B.  BRAODON. 
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1.  Soft  -  ly     flit  -  ting  o'er    the    wall,      See     the   sun's  bright  splen-dor    fall,       And    our  hearts  with 

2.  Gen  -  tly      on      the     eve  -  ning  sky       Sun  -  set's  crim  -  son    glo  -  ries      lie ;     From    the       a  -  zure 

3.  Soon  will  pass    our    Sab -baths  here;  Soon    the  night      of  death  draw   near;    Soon    the    gold  -  en 
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joy  re  -  call,  (In  its  beam-ing  ray,) 
vault  on  high  Faint  and  fade  a  -  way ; 
gates  ap-pear  Thro* life's twi-light     gray; 
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That  this  day    is    sweet -est,  best,    Pleas-  ant  -  er  than 

How  have  pass'd  the  moments  lent  ?  Have  the  hours  with 

Then,dear  Lord,earth's  troubles  past,    All     its  cares  be  - 
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all      the    rest,       Day     of    days,      di  -   vine  -    ly     blest,     Hap  -    py 
God    been  spent  ?    Hast  thou    left  aught     to        re  -  pent,      Hap  -    py 


hind      us    cast,      Bring    us 


to 


^ 


?Z 


«£E 


S 


en 

4t 


joy        at      last     Heav'n's    e 


Sab  -  bath 
Sab  -  bath 
ter  -    nal 
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'TIS  JESUS  BIDS  ME  COME. 
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VERDI. 
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1.  Wea  -  ry      of  earth  and  lad  -  en   with  my    sin,         I     look   at  heav'n  and  long  to     en  -  ter      in, 

2.  The    while  I  fain  would  tread  the  heavenly   way       E  -  vil     is     ev  -  er  with    me    day    by     day; — 

3.  It       is     the  voice  of    Je  -  sus    that    I       hear,    His    are  the  hands  outstretch'd  to  draw  me  near, 
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Fine, 


But  there  no  e  -  vil  thing  may  find  a  home ;  And  yet  I  hear  a  voice  that  bids  me  come. 
Yet  on  mine  ears  the  gracious  tid  -  ings  fall,  "He  -  pent,  con-fess ;  thou  shalt  be  loos'd  from  all." 
And     His  the  blood  that  can    for    all      a-    tone,    And    set    me  faultless  there  be  -  fore    the  throne. 
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27s      *7e  -  *us*    /en  -  Jer    voice  that  calls    me      homel'Tis    Je  •    sus' ten  -  der  voice  that  calls    me  home. 


Chorus. 
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come. 
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Duet. 


THINK  OP  SOMETHING  KIND  TO  DO. 

Infant  Class. 
Chorus. 
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Duet. 


E.  A.  H. 


I 


Think    of 
Lit    -  tie 
Vi    -    o    - 
But   their 
Pret  -  ty 
Much  their 


something 

things    are 

lets      are 

per  -  fume 

blue  -  bells 

grace  -  f ul 


kind 
lost 
mod 
fills 
of 
bloom 


to 

to 

est 

the 

the 

we 


do,       Kind      to 

view,    Lost      to 

flow'rs,  Mod  -  est 

bow'rs,  Fills     the 

grove,    Of       the 

love,  Bloom    we 


do,     kind      to      do,  Think  of    something 

view,  lost       to    view,  Lit  -  tie  things   are 

flow'rs,  mod  -  est  flow'rs,  Vi  -   o  -    lets      are 

bow'rs,  fills    the  bow'rs,  But  their  per  -  fume 

grove,  of      the  grove,  Pret  -  ty    blue  -  bells 

love,  bloom  we  love,  Much  their  grace-fnl 
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view, 

flow'rs, 

bow'rs, 

grove, 

love, 
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Leave  a     fra-grance  pure  be  -  hind,  Fra-grance  pure,fragrance  pure, Which  for-  ev  -  er  shall  en  -  dure. 
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B*V.  VT.  T.  DALE.    By  per. 
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WASHED  IN  THE  BLOOD.  * 


J.  H.  T. 
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1.  "  I    am  sweeping  thro'the  gatesl'Thro'  the  gates  of  pu  -  rest  gold ;    I    have  of-ten  heard  of  heaven,But  the 

2.  "  I  am  sweeping  thro'the  gates!"Singing  glory  to  the  Lamb; With  my  garments  white  and  clean,Wash'd  from 
3-  "  I    am  sweeping  thro'the  gates!"To    the  throne  of  God  so  bright  ;And  the  joy  that  there  awaits,  Now   is 
4.  "  I     am  sweeping  thro'the  gates!"Ali    my  griefs  and  sorrows  past  ;Bless-ed  Je-sus,     I  have  come,  I     am 
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half     has  ne'er  been  told. 

ev    -  ery  sin «      I  am. 

burst  -  ing  on      my  sight. 

safe       at  home     at  last. 
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am  sweep-ing  thro'  the    gates,  I        am  sweeping  thro' the  gates      I     am 


wash'd     in     the  blood      of       the      Lamb; 


I      am   sweep-ing  thro'    the      gates.      I 
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•"lam  sweeping  through  the  gates,wa8hed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb."    Dying  words  of  Rev.  Alfred  Cookman. 
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WASHED  IN  THE  BLOOD. 
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sweeping  through  the  gates,I  am  wash'd  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb.    I    am  wash'd  in  the  blood  of    the  Lamb. 
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GLORIA  PATRI. 
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Glo  -   ry    be     to     the  Fa-ther, 
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Glo    -   ry    be      to   the  Son,  and    to    the    Ho    -    ly 

J     -fit  *  f,m    m    P   f-.T»— <a 


^ 


i^^^^^^^j 


:P— d— -d ad «i-~ 


#1 — ^ — M~- 


~d~d—d    d     d~ 


r-X 


N      N 


:J==J: 


-J — V 


=0" 


H 


s 


Ghost,      As    it  was    in   the  be  -  gin-ning,  is    now,and  ev  -  er  shall  be,  world  without  end,   A  -  men. 
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COME,  SIT  AT  THE  BANQUET. 


m 


Mbs.  £.  C.  Ellsworth. 
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1.  Come,   sit 

2.  Come,  look 

3.  Come,  join 


at  the  ban-quet  of  love, 
on  the  dear  Mas-ter's  face, 
in   the  song  that  they     sing, 


Pre  -  pared    by   the  Mas-  ter    di    -    vine  ; 
Whose  wel  -  come  is     lov  -  ing  and      free, 
The    song     of    the  free  -  ly    for    -  giv'n ; 


Come 
Whose 
At    ■ 
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eat      of  the  life-giving  bread,  And  drink  of  the  heavenly  wine.    Oh,  will  you  not  heed  Hi8  kind  voice?   Oh, 
smile  is  an    in-fi-nite  grace  Who  graciously  waiteth  for   thee, 
tun-ing  thy  voice  to  His  praise,Come,learn  the  sweet  music  of  heav'n. 
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will  you  re-fuse  to  be     blest1?     For     all      to  the  banquet  are  called,  And  ev-ery  one  bidden  a      guest. 
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FREDERICK   WHITFIELD. 
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THE  NAME   I  LOVE  SO  WELL. 
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GIORKIVICHI. 
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1.  Je  -  8us,    the  name     I      love      so      well,  The  name    I      love    to      hear!  No  saint    on  earth  His 

2.  It     bids    my  tremb-ling     soul      re  -  joice,  And  dries  each    ris  -  ing     tear ;    It     tells    me,   in       a 

3.  This  name  shall  shed  its        fra-grance  still      A  -  long  the    thorn  -y       road;  Shall  sweetly  smooth  the 
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Chorus. 
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worth      can    tell,  No   heart    con  -  ceive  how  dear.        In  heav'n  with  all    the    blood-bought  throng,From 
still     small  voice/To    trust    and    not     to      fear, 
rug  -    ged     hill  That  leads    me    up      to      God. 
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E.  A.  H. 


LET  ME  BE  REMEMBERED. 


J.  8.  BUCK. 
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1.  For    the  deeds  that      I     have   done,     For  the   souls  that       I    have     won,  When  my   form    is 

2.  For  some  good      I      may  have   done,  'Neath  the      cir  -  cle       of      the      sun,     For  some  souls    I 

3.  Or  shall     I       for  -  got  -  ten       be,       As       a     fruit  -  less,  bar  -  ren     tree,   Void     of    deeds  of 
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dead  and    gone,       Let    me  be  re  -    mem 

may  have   won,      Shall    I  be  re  -    mem 

char  -  i    -    ty,       Rest  -  ing  un  -  re  -    mem 
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bered.    Re  -  mem  -  bered,    re  -   mem  -bered,    Oh, 
bered  % 
bered  ? 
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WHO  WILL  COME  TO  CHRIST? 


59 

NATHAN  BARKER. 
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1.  Who  will  come  to      Christ, 

2.  Who  will  come   to     Je  -  sus, 

3.  Who  will  now  for  -    sake 

*   *  i" 


ffi 
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All     his     sins     con-fcss  -  ing, 
Meek  -  ly,     hum-bly    fall  -  ing 
All     his      sin  -  f  ul  pleas  -  ure  ? 


Who   will  come    to  -  night  ? 

At     His  bless  -  ed      feet  ? 

Who   will  come    to  -  night  ? 
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Who  will  have  the  peace,  Peace  be  -  yond  ex -press  -  ing, 
And  in  pen  -  i  -  ten  -  tial  Grief  and  sor  -  row  call  -  ing, 
Who  will  take  the     Sa-viour        As    his     dear  -  est  treas  -  ure, 
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Have  that  peace  to   -  night  1 

His  sweet  love  en  -  treat? 

And     be  saved    to  -  night  ? 
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Oh,  who  will  come  to  Je  -  sus  ?  Who  will  come  to-  night  ?  All  who  need  His  mercy,     Je  -  sus  does  in  -  vite. 
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J.P.L. 
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BEAUTIFUL  HOME  OP  THE  SOUL. 

And  the  city  was  pure  gold.   Rev.  xxl :  18. 


J.  P.  LANE. 


1.  There's  a       ci  -   ty  whose  build-er      is        God 

2.  I    have  kin  -  dred  and  friends  who  are  there, 

3.  On  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful    ev  -  er  -  green  shore, 


And  the     streets  are  of  glit  -  ter  -  ing    gold, 
In  that    beau-  ti-fui    ci   -    ty     a  -    bove, 
Where  the      riv  -  er    of    life      ev  -  er     flows, 
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And  whose  walks  by  the    an  -  gels  are       trod ; 
Who  are  watch  -  ing  for    me      ov  -  er        there, 
Where  the  beau  -  ti  -  ful  flow  -  era    so        pure, 


'Tis    the  beau-ti  -  ful 
In     that  bright  hap-py 
And  the  grand  tree  of 


home  of 
E  -  den 
life    ev  - 


the    soul. 

of     love. 

er    grows ; 
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In    that    ci  -    ty      I     long,  long  to      dwell, 
And     I    know  that  my   moth  -  er      is        there, 
There  I'll  dwell,  in  that  count-ry      so      fair, 
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And   to     be      in    that  coun-  try    so     fair ; 
She     is    wait  -  ing  her    chil-dren  to       see, 
And  my   bless -ed    Re-  deem-er     be  -hold, 
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BEAUTIFUL  HOME  OP  THE  SOUL. 
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Oh,     the  pleas-  ure — I'm  sure  none  can       tell, 

As    they  land    in     that  country       so        fair, 

And    I'll  roam  with   the  lov'd  ones  so        dear, 
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That  a  -  waits  all     the  Christians  up    there. 
And  I      know  she    is     wait-ing  for      me. 
In  the  beau-  ti  -  ful  home  of     the     soul. 
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HOME  MISSIONARY  HYMN. 
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JOHN  COLLINS 


H.  T. 


1.  From  Utah's  land  of  vileness,To  ice-bound  Labrador ;  From  mountain,plain,and  river,From  east  to  western  shore  J 

2.  From  dark  and  lonely  for-  ests,  Or  crowded  ci-  ties  din.Comes  up  the  wail  of  sor  -  row,  Of  anguish  or  of  sin. 

3.  "  White  are  the  fields  to  har-vest,The  la-bor-ers  are  few ;"  A-  rise  and  for  the  Mas-ter  The  glorious  work  renew. 

4.  Let  ev'ry  wind  bear  tidings  Of  gospel  peace  and  love  While  hymns  of  praise  are  swelling  From  earth  to  heav'n  above. 


From  Sitka's  northern  breezes/To  climes  of  palm  and  pine,  Rings  out  one  cry  of  sadness,"  Oh,send  us  truth  divine !" 
Itflie8from  each  toother — It  echoes  far  and  wide,"  Oh  lam  I  not  their  brother,For  whom  the  Saviour  died?" 
Toil  while  the  daylight  lasteth, Salvation  free  proclaim,Till  through  our  wide-spread  nation  Is  known  Messiah's  name. 
Re  -  peat  the  wondrous  sto-ry  Where'er  the  hearer  be.Till  Je-sus  in  His  glo  -  ry  Shall  reign  from  sea  to  sea. 
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62  SOME  DAY. 

Duet  and  Chorus. 
EBKN  E.  KEXLFOKD.  And  they  sing  the  song  of  Moses,  ami  the  song  of  the  Lamb.    Rev.  xv:  3. 

Duet.     Slowly,  and  with  expression. 


FRANK  M.  DAVIS. 


1^ 


^3^3 


3    f    i 


— HK- — g — ■% — 


*E3B 


1.  I       hear 

2.  Some    day 

3.  Some    day, 


a      song, 
my    jour 
I       say, 


§&fc§3 


£ 


a      song 
-    ney      will 
con  -  tent 

ft ft- 


so  sweet,  I  try  all  rain 
be  done,  Earth  will  be  lost 
to     wait       The      ope  -  ning    of 


& 


ly        to         re   ■ 
and    heav  -  en 
the       jas  -  per 


h£$-£: 


5=^: 


H f- 


:t=-^ 


•^-tf-5>- 


-■=(- 


cres. 


peat         Its     mel  -  o   -  dy,       and  feel-ing    say,        I'll    sing      it,     if  God  wills, some  day. 

won ;       And  when  the  long    rough  way    is     trod,         I    shall    be  -  hold        the  face     of     God. 
gate,    Come  soon    or    late,       that  day  will     be        The  dawn    of     end  -    less    rest     to     me. 

■*■  *  f  ,-etft — t — £K £ 


Some  day,  some  hap    - 


py  day  to      be, 


My  yoice   will  learn 


its    mel-o   - 


% 


S 


£L& 


t 


£ 


£=£=£ 


,n 


1 


£fc£ 


H#- 


f 


Some  hap  -  py      day,       a  day     to     be, 

From  "  C  abols  or  Jot."   By  per. 


My  voice  will  learn      its 


SOME  DAY. 


And      I    shall  sing     the  song    so  sweet, 


t* — b>     |»» — i*- 


£=* 


§ 


Of    rest  andheav'n    at 


Je  -  Bus'  feet. 


A   ,U 


H^J 


mel  -  < 

ABBIE  MILLS. 


dy, 


•     • 


SWEETLY  RESTING. 


tepjjjl-jf^j^: 


1.  Sweet-ly,  yes,  oh,sweet-ly    rest-ing,    I  would  sing  a  Saviour's  love,How  He  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

2.  When  He  found  me,  I     was  wea-ry;Burdens  pressed  upon     me  sore  ;A11  the  way  seemed  sad  and  dreary, 

3.  Rest-ing  now,  in     Je-sus  trust-ing,  On-ly  He  could  give  such  peace  As  within  my  heart  is    nestling, 

4.  When  I    lean  up  -  on     His  bos-om,  He  Himself  my  bur-den  bears,  And  He  gives  me  blest   assurance, 


Bid-ding  me  no  long-er  rove  ;  Sweet-ly  rest-ing,  sweet-ly  rest-ing,  I        will  ne'er  from  Him   remove. 

All  my  sky  was  clouded  o'er  ;  Sweet-ly  rest-ing,  sweet-ly  resting,  Now,  I'll  praise  Him    ev    -  er-more. 

With  a  joy  that  ne'er  shall  cease;Sweet-ly  resting,  sweetly  rest-ing,    Sing-ing    my   com  -  plete  release. 

That  for  me,  for  me  He  cares  ;  Sweet-ly  rest-ing,  sweet-ly  rest-ing,  Hea-ven's  bliss  my      spir  -  it  shares. 


srr-gzrr 


m 


M^P^tl^ 
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BEAUTIFUL  CITY  ABOVE. 


I.  N.  McH. 


I.  H.  McBOSE.   By  per. 

4- 


ESI 


1.  While  we  live  up-on  earth,  we  have  something  to  do,Souls  to   win    in  thespir-it    of  love;     We  must 

2.  Ye  dis  -ei  -  pies  of  Je  -  sus,why   do  ye  not  strive  For  the  souls  that  in  sin  -  ful-ness  rove  1   Lo !  the 
3. Would  you  shine  forth  as  gloriously  bright  as  the  sun    In  the  Father's  blest  kingdom  of  love  ?  Then  be 
4.  When  the  journey  of  life   we  have  finished  on  earth,And  have  ceas'd  from  our  labor  of  love  ;    We  will 


m 
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U  g  I 
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point  them  to  Je  - 
Sav  -  iourdothof  - 
wise  and  lead  souls 
all        meet  a-gain 


8US, 

fer 

to 

by 


the  Sav  -  iour  from  sin,     And  the  beau-ti 
a  crown    as         a  prize,     In    that  beau-ti 
the  foot       of     the  cross,  And  becrown'din 
the  riv    -  er      of    life,      In    that  beau-ti 


ful    ci -  ty 

ful    ci -  ty 

that  ci  -  ty 

ful    ci  -  ty 


a  -  bove. 

a  -  bove. 

a  -  bove. 

a  -  bove. 


There  the  sun  ev  -  er  shines,  Fra-grant  flow'rs  ev  -  er 

There  the  sun      ev  -  er  shines,  there   the  sun       ev  -  er  shines,  Fragrant  flow'rs  ev  -  er  bloom,  fragrant 
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BEAUTIFUL  CITY  ABOVE. 


65 


jtjtej     r:  jj— fy-» 
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bloom,  There  we'll  meet  the  redeem'd,and  the  Saviour  we  love,  In  that  beauti  -  f  ul  ci  -  ty     a  -  bo ve. 

flow'rs  ev-er  bloom, 


£££ 
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MARILLA  M.  PINNEY. 


GO,  BEAR  THE  GLAD  TIDINGS. 


J.  H.  T. 


^I^g^ 


1.  Go,  bear  the  glad  tidings  O'er  o-cean's  blue  wave;  The  God  of      our    fa-thers  Is  "might-y     to      save." 

2.  Go,  tell  the  heart-broken  No  night  is    so       deep,But  Je-sus,    the  shepherd  Will  watch  o'er  His  sheep. 

3.  Wide-spread  be  the  sto-ry,  His   ban  -  ner  un  •  furl'd;  The  King  of  bright  glo  -  ry   Is    Lord  of    the  world 


-£— P- 


-£— £- 
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:t: 
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f— I — r 
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Chorus. 


a? 


On  land  or     on       bil-low,Still  bear  the  glad    theme,    He  liv  -  eth  and    reigneth  Who  died  to  re  -  deem. 
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EBEN  E.  REXFORD. 


THE  KINGDOM  OP  THE  SAVIOUR. 


J.  H.  T. 


1.  Hark!  the  voice  of  ma-ny     nations,Like  the  waters  of  the  sea,  Saying,Hast-  en  to  the  mountains,  Where  the 

2.  God  shall  judge  among  the  people, And  rebuke  the  lands  afar,  Till  their  swords  are  turn'd  to  ploughshares,And  they 

3.  Bless-ed  kingdom  of    the    Saviour, What  a  glo-ry  shall  be  thine  !  On  the  mountain  top  thy  tow  -  ers  Like  a 


££rr 


house  of  God  shall 
know  no  more  of 
bea-con  light  shall 


be ;  There  is  taught  the  way   of      wis  -  dom,Walking  in    the  paths  of     God,   Mindful 
war;  Then  the  glo  -  ry      of    lost      E  -  den,  All  the  shin-  ing  hills  shall  crown,And  the 
shine ;  And  the  souls  that  walk  in    dark-ness,  See-  ing  Thee,shall  thither    press,  Till  they 


Pi     Ti     H 


«^£ 


P=3 
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Chorus. 


fs=te 


z-=X 


E^ 
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of    the  laws    of 

earth  shall  smile  in 

pass    in  -  to     the 


S=*i=* 
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Zi    -      on,  That  He  pub-lish-eth      a  -  broad.       O    thou  king    -    - 
glad    -    ness,  In  the  peace  that  com-eth   down, 
glo      -     ry,  On  the   hills   of  right-eous-ness. 

Oh,  the  king-dom 


dom  of    the 
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THE  KINGDOM  OP  THE  SAVIOUR. 


Saviour,Let  my  dwelling  be  with  thee,  Where  the  King     that  reigns  in  Zi  -  on,    I    for  -  ev  -  ermore  can  see. 

Where  the  King 


rii  FF3  I  ^^ 


i 


r  r.T  i«tr  g 
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MEET  AGAIN. 


k=g 


22 


i 


^W 


fei 


L.  O.  EMEBSON. 


^t      * 


-S»-- 


J*  J  *i3 — J — 3 — j  n3 — * — J  *  J  *  J  *  J.  J.  i^ 


1.  Joy-ful  words,  we  meet  a  -  gain !  Love's  own  language,  corn-fort  dart  -  ing  Thro'  the  souls  of  friends  at 

2.  While  we  walk  this  vale    of    tears,Compass'd  round  with  care  and  sor-row,Gloom  to  -  day  and  storm  to 

3.  When  the  wea  -  ry  world  is     past,    Hap  -py  they  whose  spirits  soar  -  ing  Past,     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty    ex 


res 


t 


J: 


^^^^=8£=I^P 


Refrain. 


=*=»§* 


part-ing,Life  in  death,we  meet  a  -  gain.  Meet  a  -gain !  meet,  meet  again !  Oh !  meet  again  in  heav'n  at  last ! 
mor-row,"  Meet  a  -  gain,"  our  bosoms  cheers, 
plor-ing,  Meet  a -gain  in  heav'n  at  last. 


ifc£fcfefe£ 
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THERE'S  REST,  BLESSED  REST. 


Key.  E.  H.  BICKERSTETII. 


E.  B.  SMITH. 


1.  When  the  wea-ry      at  heart,  and  the      la -den   with   sin,  Have  opened   to     Je-susthe  things  that  have  been, 

2.  When  in  struggling  for  right,and  in  wrestling  with  wrong,The  rough,doubtful  path  seems  lonesome  and  long, 

3.  When  the  home  of  our  childhood  is    shrouded  and  dim,  And  lov'd  ones  we  clung  to  are  gather'd    to   Him, 

4.  But  the  shadows  shall  pass  and  the  tears  shall  be  dried, And  the  light  and  the  love    shall  ev  -  er     a  -  bide ; 


g    g  .  m   If    g,f  f  f  f  f  f 

g      m      m — !#•      m    -m     b     m     I       I       I — 

U — £ — EEE    *-r*— U— U— p— FEE K 


h>  i»  r  i 


*  ^  b»   ^ 


When      all    is      f or-giv  -  en,  for    all    is    confess'd,  At  the  foot  of  the  cross  there  is  rest,blessed  rest. 

Oh,        then,  like    a  babe   by  its  moth-er  caress'd,    In  the   bo-som    of    Je-sus    is     rest,blessed  rest. 

While  we  nes- tie   and  weep  on  His  shel-ter-ing breast,  Still,    still  Je  -  sus  on  -  ly     is    rest,blessed  rest. 

Without  cloud, without  end,  in  -  ex  -  press  -  i  -  bly  blest,  For  the  peo-ple    of   God  there  re-maineth  a    rest. 


•g-T  ^  Jj'Af-r^ 
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n 
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Chorus. 
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^^ 


There's  rest, 
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*=t 


-b 


-=i- 


There's  rest, 


bles  -  sed     rest, 


I 


«i 


-■«- 


sweet  rest, 


Won  -  der  -  f ul    rest,  won  -  der  -  ful     rest, 

Won  -  der  -  ful  rest,         sweet  rest, 


1 
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THERE'S  REST,  BLESSED  REST. 
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Lean  -  ing     in    trmst 

^  _r  r  j 


up  -  on      His  dear  breast,    In 


Je  -  sus 


the  soul  finds  a     ful  •  ness    of  rest. 


THE  LORD  IS  MY  SHEPHERD. 


S.  A.  O.  H. 


-J1!- 


Ps.  xxiii. 


Mbs.  SUE  M.  O.  HOFFMAN. 


H-^-FL-J? 


P-£-KJ±.    J"|j: 


1.  The 

2.  The 

3.  The 

4.  The 
6.  The 


-i — j — i- 


% 


Lord  is 
Lord  is 
Lord  is 
Lord  is 
Lord  is 


I* 

my   shepherd,no  want  shall  I  know, While    I     on  His  mer-cy    am    rest-   ing,   He 
my  shepherdjwhere  green  pastures  grow  He  maketh  my  couch  of  re  -  pos    -  ing,    His 
my   shcpherd,my  soul  He  restores  While  life's  weary  moments  are  speed  -  ing,  The 
my  shepherd,and  tho'  I  may  walk  Far    down  the  dark  valley  of     dy  -    ing,    No 
my  8hepherd,His  mer-cy   and  love  And  goodness  shall  fail  me,  oh,  nev    -  er,  And 


lead-eth  my  soul  where  the  still  wa  -  ters  flow,  And  gives  me  His  ful -ness  of  bless -ing. 
arms   un  -  der-neath    me,    no      fear  shall     I      know,While  darkness    a -round  me     is    clos  -  ing. 

oil      of      an-  oint-ing    up  -    on     me      He  pours,    In      paths  of    true  righteousness  lead  -  ing. 

e  -  vil  I  fear  while  with  Je  -  sus  I  talk,  And  on  His  dear  bo-som  I'm  ly  -  ing. 
when  life     is      end  -  ed      in       glo  -  ry        a-  bove      I'll    dwell   in     His   presence  for  -  ev  -  er. 
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K«T.  f.  w.  farrar.  d.  d. 


V  J  .4 ' j.,jL: 


ONWARD,  EVER  ONWARD. 

1  Tim.  vi :  12. 

>  J  K  I    ! 


J.  H.  T.    From  a  Swiss  Melody. 


1.  On-ward,er-er  on-ward,  front  the  no-ble   fray,      Turn  your  fa  -  ces  sun-ward   all  the  burn-ing  day ; 

2.  While  we  face  the  bat-tle,while  we  tread  the  path,     'Mid  the  war-drums'  rat-tie,  'mid  the  trumpet's  wrath, 


^rzW- 


#-*■*■ 


S 


J2 


rm 


f  f  „ 


J^l*^-: 


Fierce  the  foe  a-round  us,  loud  the  battle's  roar,    Gleams  the  wild  waste  round  us,glooms  the  hills  be-fore. 
Let  high  tho'ts  of  du-  ty,   that  no  foe  can  tame,  Throng  our  minds  with  beauty,      thrill  our  souls  with  flame. 


4——i * — 


$mm$ 


Aye.but  calm  and  cheery ;  aye,  but  firm  and  strong,    Tho' the  way  be  wear -y,     tho'thewaybe  long; 

I 


nil 
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MmmgiM 


*J 
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Onward,ev-er    on-ward,front  the  noble  fray,        Turn  your  faces  sun-ward 


all  the  burning  day. 


Arranged  by  E. 


CHEERFULLY  GIVE. 


E.  A*  II. 

Fine. 


I1 


Give 
Give 
d.c.  Not 
(  2.  Pour 

{      Bless 

D.C.     So 

(3.  Soon 
|  And 
d.c.  Give 


as    the  morn  -  ing  which  flows    out    of  heav'n,Cheer  -  f  ul  -  ly  give,    cheer  -  f  ul  -  ly 

as     the  free      air      and  sun-  shine  are  giv'n,  Cheer  -  f  ul  -  ly  give,    cheer  -  ful  -  ly 

a  faint  spark  while  the  whole  heart  should  glow,Cheer  -  ful  -ly  give,     cheer  -  ful  -  ly 


out  thy  life       as 
ing  the  world    in 
let     thy  love    pour 
will  the  day       of 
weshallpass  from 
for  the  Lord's  and 


the  stream  pours  its     tide     In 
its     vast  -  ness  so      wide  Un 
out    un  -    ceas  -  ing  -  ly     Full 
our  giv  -    ing    be    o'er,    Then 
this  sin   -    bur-den'd  shore    In 
hu  -  man  -  i  -  ty's    sake,  Cheer 


to    the  sea, 
ceas-ing  -  ly, 
and  so     free, 
let  us     give, 
heav'n  to  live, 
-  ful  -  ly   give, 


in    - 

to 

the 

un  - 

ceas-ing 

full 

and 

so 

then 

let 

us 

in     heav'n 

to 

cheer 

-ful  - 

iy 

give 
give ! 
give ! 
sea,  J 

-iy;( 

free, 
give 
live 
give 


if 


;•} 


ov  - 


Not  the  waste  drops  which  thy  cup   ov  -    er  -  flow,    Not       a    paie  bud  while  the  full 
Christ  gave  Him-self  that  thy  soul  might  be    free,  Pour'd  out  His  blood  in       a  -  tone 
Give,  and   the  dark  clouds  for  ma  -    ny     shall  break,Give,  and   to   thou-sands     a     new 


ros  -  es    blow, 
ment  for     thee, 
hope  shall    wake, 
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UNTIL  WE  MEET  AGAIN. 


E,  A.  H> 
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1.  We    leave 

2.  The    love 


the      pleas    -    ant      Sab  -  bath  school,And    to    our  homes  we       go, 
of        God,        His    grace     and  peace,At  -  tend  our  earth-ly       way, 


3.  We'll  live      and        la    -     bor     faith  -   f ul  -  ly     To      do    the  Mas-ter's      will, 

4.  Should  we       not     meet        on      earth        a  -  gain,    As      we    are  gath-ered     here, 


E.  A.  H. 


And 
That 
And 
We 
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cious  Lord 

se    -  crate 

nest  heart 

glad  hands 


of  Heaven  To 

our       lives  To 

and        true,  Our 

once      more  In 


bless 

Je 

mis 
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our 
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sion 


lives 
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to 


be 
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ful 


low. 
day. 
fil. 


der      heaven  -  ly      sphere. 
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Fare    -    well, 


i 


£ 


fe=* 


Fare  -  well, 


fare 


well,  Though     part    -  ing      gives         us 

fare   -   well, 


El 


-*- 


(— 

Repeat  Cho.  pp 


MARTYN.    7s. 

Fine. 


8.  B.  MARSH. 

D.C. 


M 

D.C. 

*{ 

D.C. 


Je  -  sue,  lov-er  of  my  soul,  Let  me  to  Thy  bo  -  som  fly,  ) 
While  the  raging  billows  roll, While  the  tempest  still  is  high  ;  ) 
Safe  in  -  to  the  hav-en  guide,  Oh,  receive  my  soul  at       last. 

Oth-er  refuge  havel  none  ;Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee ;  ( 
Leave,ah,leave  me  not  alone,  Still  support  and  comfort  me;  ) 
Cov-er  my  defenceless  head  With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 
Thou,0  Christ.art  all  Iwant.More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find;  ) 
Raise  the  f  allen,cheer  the  f  aint.Heal  the  sick,and  lead  the  blind;  J 
Vile  and  full  of    sin     lam — Thou  art  fulLof  truth  and    grace. 


Hide  me,0  my  Sav-iour, 
Till  the  storm  of  life  is 


hide 
past 


\\ 


All  my  trust  on  Thee  is     stayed;! 
All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring  ;    ) 


Justandholy    is     Thy    name 
I  am  all  unright-eous  -  ness 
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Duet.  Andante. 


SWEET  SABBATH  EVE. 


J.  H.  T. 


1.  Sweet  Sabbath  eve, 

2.  Sweet  Sabbath  eve, 

3.  Sweet  Sabbath  eve, 


Bright      is  thy  smile,  Lin  -  ger,  oh,   lin  -  ger  to  charm  us    a  -  while ; 

Hal  -  Iow'd  and  blest,        Send  -  ing  the  soul      to    its    ha  -  ven  of  rest ; 
Bear      on  thy  wing  Up  -  ward  to  heav  -  en  the  praise  that  we  sing; 


Sweet    Sab-bath  eve, 
Lin  -  ger      a-  while, 
Faint  -  er  thy  voice, 


Beau  •    ti-ful    ray, 

Beau  -    ti-ful    ray, 

Fa  -    ded  thy  hue, 


Fade  not  so 
Fade  not  so 
Gen  -    tly  we 


quick-  ly  a  -  way. 
quick-  ly  a  -  way. 
bid    thee    a  -  dieu. 
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lsf  &  3rd  verses.  "»"      ^    ^  ^r 

Love  -  ly  and  pure  thy  starlight  brow, 
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2d  v.  Tell  us.calm  eve,  if  those  we    love, 


thy  starlight  brow, 


Holy  the  tho'ts  thou'rt  breathing  now, 


if  those  we   love, 


Look  on   us  in  that  world  above, 


thou'rt  breathing  now, 
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that  world  a  -  bore, 
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SWEET  SABBATH  EVE. 
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Sweet  Sab-bath    eve,  Beau  -  ti  -  f ul    ray,       Fade  not,  oh,     fade  not     so      quick  -  \y       a  -  way. 
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MR8.  a.  f.  law. 


GOD  SAVE  OUR  LAND. 


J.  H.  T.    By  per. 


1.  God  save  our  glorious  land-  Stretching  from  strand  to  strand  !  God  save  our  land  !  Long  may  her  banner  wave 

2.  God  make  our  Union  strong-  Untouch'd  by  hate  and  wrong !  God  make  it  strong  !  From  foes  our  land  release  ! 

3.  God  make  our  nation  pure!  Thro' time  may  she  endure!  God  make  her  pure!        Tried  by   re  -  finer's  fire- 

4.  God  bless  our  noble  land !  With  unction  from  Thy  hand,  God  bless  our  land  !       Make  her  in  might  to  grow ! 

i 
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O'er  freemen  true  and  brave  !  And  shade  each  patriot's  grave  !  God  save  our  land  ! 
Grant  us  Thy  per-fect  peace !  Thy  blessings  still  increase !  God  save  our  land  ! 
Blood-bought  by  son  and  sire-  Let    not  her  'fame  ex  -  pire  !  God  save  our  land ! 

On    her  rich  gifts  bestow  !  Guard  her  from  ev  -ery  woe!  God  bless  our  land! 


God  save  our  land  ! 
God  save  our  land  ! 
God  save  our  land  ! 
God  bless  our    land! 
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SWEET  THOUGHTS  OP  JESUS. 


1.  Sweet  tho'ts  of 

2.  Sweet  tho'ts  of 

3.  Sweet  tho'ts  of 


Je  -  su8  come  to  us  to  -  day, 
Je  -  sus,  of  His  pa  -  tient  love, 
Je  -    sus    fill  our  hearts  with  peace, 


Sweet  tho'ts  of 
Sweet  tho'ts  of 
Sweet  tho'ts  of 


Je  -  sus, 
Je  -  sus, 
Je  -    sus, 


sweet  tho'ts  of 
sweet  tho'ts  of 
sweet  tho'ts  of 
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Je  -  sus, 
Je  -  sus, 
Je  -  sus ; 


As  we  gath  -  er  here  to  sing  and  pray,     Sweet  tho'ts  of  Je  -  sus,  the 

Make     our  hearts  with  tenderness  to  move,       Sweet  tho'ts  of  Je  -  sus,  the 
How  they  swell  our  hearts  with  hap-pi-ness,      Sweet  tho'ts  of  Je  -  sus,  the 

r  i  g? — n  ir    1 — i 1 — r-r^- -h 1 F   ii — t- 


Sav  -  iour. 
Sav  -  iour. 
Sav  -  iour. 
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He    was  once       a  lit  -    tie  child, 

For  poor  sin    -  ners       once   He  died, 
He      has  now      be  -    come  our  friend  ; 


Lov  -  ing,  gen  -  tie,       meek,  and  mild, 

And    for  them    was       cru  -   ci  -  fied ; 

He    will  love      us  to      the   end ; 


And  with  sin  was 
Kis  -  en  now  and 
Let    our  praise    to 
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SWEET  THOUGHTS  OP  JESUS. 


ne'er  de-filed,  Oh,  what  a  precious  Sav 
glo  -  ri-fied,  Oh,  what  a  precious  Sav 
Him  as-eend,        Je  -    sus,     the  precious     Sav 
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iour!  What  a  pre  •  cious  Sav  -  iour! 
iour  !  What  a  pre  -  cious  Sav  -  iour! 
iour !  What    a       pre  -    cious      Sav  -  iour ! 
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HOLY,  LORD  GOD  ALMIGHTY! 
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NICAEA. 

R.  HEBER. 


J.  B.  DYKES. 


1.  Ho-ly  ,ho-ly,  ho 

2.  Ho-ly  ,ho-ly,  ho 

3.  Ho-ly,ho-ly,  ho 

4.  Ho-ly,ho-ly,  ho 


iy 
iy 


Lord  God  Al-might-y  1  Early    in  the  morning  our  songs  shall  rise  to  Thee  : 
all  the  saints  adore  Thee.Casting  down  their  golden  crowns  around  the  glassy  sea; 
tho'  the  darkness  hide  Thee,Tho'  the  eye  of  sinful  man  Thy  glory  may  not  see ; 


lylLord  God  Almighty !A11  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thy  name,in  earth,and  sky,and  sea, 


WTff 


Ho-ly,  ho-ly,  ho    -    ly  !     mer-ci  -ful  and  might-y;    God  in  Three  Persons,  blessed  Trini  -  ty ! 
Cherubim  and  Seraphim      falling  down  before  Thee,Which  wert,and  art,and  evermore  shalt  be. 
Only  Thou  art  ho  -  ly  :  there  is  none  beside  Thee,  Per  -  feet  in  pow'r,in     love,and  pu-ri  -  ty. 
Ho-ly,  ho-ly,  ho    -    ly  !  mer-ci  -ful  and  might-y;    God  in  Three  Persons,   blessed  Trin-i  -  ty !     A-men. 
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SING  PRAISES. 


Joyfully, 


FRANK  M.  DAVIS. 


1.  In   the  ear  -  \y  light  of  the  morning  hright,Lift  the  voice  of  praise  on   high,From  the  lips  of  youth  to  the 

2.  Let  His  praise  be  spread  for  the  Lamb  who  bled  To  deliv  -  er    us  from    woe,    He  endured  the  cross, the  dis 

3.  Now  ex- alt  -  ed  high  o'er  the  earth  and  sky,  He  delights  in   mer  -  cy     still,  Bends  His  gracious  ear  our  re  < 
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Chorus. 
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God    of  truth, Let  the  joy  -  ful  prais  -  es      fly.      Sing  prais  -  es,    glad  prais  -  es,    Sing  prais-  es,    children, 
grace,  the  loss,  Let  His  praise  for-ev  -  er    flow, 
quests  to  hear,And  our  long-ing  souls  to      fill. 
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sing;    Let  your  songs    a  -  rise       to    the    lof  -    ty    skies,  And  ex-  ult       in      God     our    King. 
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FLING  OUT  THE  BANNER. 
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1.  Fling  out 

2.  Fling  out 

3.  Fling  out 


the  banner !  let  it  float  Skyward  and  seaward,high  and  wide  ;The  sun  that  lights  its  shin-ing  folds, 
the  banner!  heathen  lands  Shall  see  from  far  the  glorious  sigh t,And  nations  crowding  to  be  born, 
the  banner!     let  it  float  Skyward  and  seaward,high  and  wide  ;Our  glo-ry,on  -  ly       in       the  cross, 
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Chorus. 
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The  cross,on  which  the    Sav  -  iour  died.  Fling  out  the  banner,the  banner  of  the  cross !  Long  may  it  wave  o'er 
Baptize  theirspir-  its        in       its   light. 
Our  on  -ly  hope,  the     cru  -  ci  -  fied  1 
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land  and    sea ;  Fling  out  the  ban-ner,  the  ban-ner    of  the  cross,  Soon  may  the  world.thro'Christ  be  free. 
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COME  TO  GOD'S  TEMPLE. 


Ps.  cxxii :  1. 


E.  F.  DARLING. 
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1.  Come  to  God's  tem- pie!   on     the  still  air  swell-ing,  Sof  t  -  ly    andsweetly  floats  the  morning  chime ; 
2."Come,  a  -  ged  pil  -  grim, who  with  years  art  bend-ing;Come  ye  whose  strong  arms  life's  sore  burdens  bear ; 
3."Come,ye  whose  hearts  are  freighted  deep  with  sorrow, Whose  cheeks  are  wet  with  man-y  a  bitter  tear ; 
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Dear  Sabbath  bells!  their  echoing  tones  are  tell  -ing  That   now  to     wor    -    ship    calls  the   ho  -  ly    time. 
Young  men  and  maid-ens,  your  fair  presence  lend-ing,Come  ye,with  child  -  hood,  throng  the  house  of  pray'r." 
Ye     who  are  care-worn,  anx-ious  for  the   mor-row,  Lose    on  your  lath  -  er's        bo-somev-'ry     fear." 


Borne    on  the  breezes,      hark!  their  notes  come  flowing,  Like    li-quidmu-  sic     on  the  list-'ning  ear: 
Come  not  with  in  -  cense,  myrrh  and  spi  -  ces  bring-  ing,Come  to  God's  throne  with  loving  hearts  and  pure ; 
So  speak  the  church  bells,  in    their  sweet  vi-bra- tion;  So      to  God's  tem-ple     sum-monthey  our  feet; 
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COMB  TO  GOD'S  TEMPLE. 
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i-  i.  r  r. 

"  Come  to  God's  house,each  heart  with  rapture  flowing;  Come,praise  heaven's  King;  behold, He  waits  to  hear ! 
Lift  your  glad  voi -ces,    His  high  praises  sing -ing,  He  waits  to  bless — His      prom-ise  standeth  sure." 
With    all  the     ho-  ly,    we    for  His    sal-va-tion   Will  pay  our  horn  -  age        at    the  mercy  seat. 
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E.  A.  H. 

Solo,  or  Duet  and  Chorus. 


OH,  LET  HIM  IN! 

Bev.fii:  20. 


E.  A.  II.    By  par. 
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1.  Christ  is  standing  at  the  door,Oh,let  Him  in! 

2.  He  has  come  from  heav'n  above,Oh,let  Him  in 

3.  Do  not  turn  thy  Lord  away,Oh,  let  Him    in ! 
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Knocking.knocking  evermore,Oh,let  Him  in !       He  has  come  in 
!     He  is  pleading  for  thy  love,Oh,let  Him  in  !    Now  from  all  thy 
Oh,accept  His  grace  today ,Oh,let  Him  in  !    Should  He  never 


love  to  thee,And  he  waits,how  tenderly!  From 
idols  part, Yield  to  Christ  thy  restless  heart, He 
call  a-gain, And  thou  at  the  last  remain  Lost, 


thy  sins  to  set  thee  free,Oh,let  Him  in  !  Oh,  let  Him  in  ! 

will  peace  to  thee  itnpart,()h,let  Ilim  in!       Oh,  let  Him  in! 
for  -  e v-er  lost,what  then  ?  Oh.let  Him  in !     Oh.  let  Him  in  ! 
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STILL  NEARER  TO  JESUS. 


E.  A.  H. 


James,  iv:  8. 


BATTMAN. 


Duet. 


isp 


^-^-jBg^-tg^^F* 


I— J- 


3=2W 


in 


&- 


-*±* 


*-- 


m 


1.  Still  near  -  er      to      Je  -  sus     I     dai  -  ly  would  live;  In    full  con  -  se  -  era  -  tion  my  heart  I  would 

2.  Still  more    of    His    beau  -  ti  -  ful    spi-rit      I    need,  To  speak  in    each  word  and  to    hal-low   each 

3.  Since  He    was     so    hum-ble,    I     hum-ble  would  be ;  Since  He    is      so    gen  -  tie    and  kind -ly     to 
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give;  Nor  ev  -  er     de-part  from  the  law    He  has  given,  Un  -  til     I  shall  see  and  en-joy  Him  in  heaven. 

deed,    To  work  in    me    pa-tience  and  meekness  and  love,My  heart  with  His  pit- y    and  mer-cy    to  move. 

me.    For  more  of    His   ten  -  der  -  er     na  -  ture    I  pray,  For  more  of  His  kindness  of    spi  -  rit  each  day. 
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Chorus 


For  they  who  are  lite  Him  shall  with  Him  a  -  bide,   For-ev  -  er      en  -  joy  Him  and  dwell  at  His  side,  And 
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STILL  NEARER  TO  JESUS. 
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with  their  dear  Lord  and    the    an -gels  shall  share  The  glo  -  ry    that  waits  for  Kis  ransomed  ones  there 
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Eev.  J.  B.  ATCHISON. 


CHRIST  INTERCEDING. 

1  John,  11:  1. 
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WILLIAM  JOHNSON. 
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1.  Christ     in    -   ter-ced-ing       With  God    for  me,        Oh,  hear  Him  pleading  So        ear -nest- ly; 

2.  Christ     in   -   ter-ced-ing!      Oh,     glad-some  news,  Christ  in  -  ter-ced-ing,  Now     Je  -  sus  choose; 

3.  Christ     in    -    ter-ced-ing,      Oh,       sin  -  ner,  fear !  Christ  in  -  ter-ced-ing,  Mer  -  cy,    how  dear! 

fcSE 
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"Fa-ther,  for  Thee     I  died,  For  Thee      I  left  Thy  side  For  these    was  cru  -  cified, — Oh,    hear  my  plea/ 
Let    not   the    Saviour  slain  Plead  for   thy  soul     in  vain,  Let    Je  -sus  rule  and  reign,  Do     not  re-fuse. 
His    Fa-ther  hears  Him  pray,Nor  will    He  an- swer  nay,  You  may    be  saved  to-day,    Just  now,  and  here. 
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HE  WILL  HOLD  ME  BY  THE  HAND. 

Ps.  xxiil :  4. 

J* 


D.  W.  CBIST. 
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1.  There's  so  much  on  earth  to  tempt  the  soul  to        e    -     vil,Things  that  are  a-gainst  the  bless-ed  Lord's  com- 

2.  There  are  count-less  paths  of  er  -  ror     to  mis  -  lead      me      On    my    pil-grim-age  to  gain  the  promised 

3.  I    would  glad-ly     do  His  bid -ding  till  He      calls    me,  Calls    me  home  to  join  the  shining  an -gel 
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mand,That  I  can-not  hope  to  be  a  faith  -  f ul  ser  •  vant,  If  the  Sav-iour  does  not  hold  me  by  the  hand, 
land,  But  the  Lord  will  by  the  blessed  Scriptures  guide  me,  As  I  jour  -  ney  He  will  hold  me  by  the  hand. 
band,  And  His  grace  willbesuf-fi-cient  to  sus  -  tain    me,   I     am  sure  that  He  will  hold  me  by  the  hand. 
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Chorus. 
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Yes,    I     know    ....      theSav-iour  dear, Know  His   love    ....  shall  ev-  er 

Yes,    I  know  the  Saviour  dear,the  Saviour  dear  will  not  forsake  me,He  has  promis'd,and  His  word  shall  ever 
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HE  WILL  HOLD   MB  BY  THE  HAND. 
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stand ;  If  I  trust  Him  He  will  keep  my  feet  from  falling,He  will  hold  me,ever  hold  me  by  the  hand. 

stand,  er  -  er  stand ; 
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FRANCES  R.  HAVEBOAL. 
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NEW  MERCIES. 

Ps.  lxxxlx :  1. 
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1.  New  mer  -  cies,  new  bless-ings,new  light  on  thy  way  ;  New  courage,new  hope,and  new  strength  for  each 

2.  New  wine  in    thy    chal-ice,  new    al-tars  to    raise;  New  fruits  for  thy  Mas-ter,  new  gar-ments  of 

3.  New  stars  for    thy  crown,and  new    tok-ens  of    love;  New  gleams  of  the  glo-  ry  that  waits  thee  a   - 

fc 


day ;  New  notes  of  thanksgiring,new  chords  of  delight  ;New  praise  in  the  morning,new  songs  in  the  night, 
praise ;  New  gifts  from  His  treasures,new  smibs  from  His  face;  New  streams  from  the  fountain  of  infinite  grace, 
bove;  New  light  of  His  countenance  full  and  unpriced;  All  this  be  the    joy  of       thy      new  life  in  Christ. 
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Mes.  HARRIET  JONES. 


BLESS  THE  LORD,  O  MY  SOUL. 

Ps.  ciii:  13. 


A.  J.  ABBET.    By  p«r. 
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1.  Bless  the  Lord,  O    my  soul;   I    will  ev-er  rejoice    That  I  dwell  in  His  love.that  I  made  Him  my  choice; 

2.  I    will  trust  in   the  Lord;  He  redeemeth  my  life  From  destruction  and  death,from  temptation  and  strife; 

3.  Tho*  the  billows      of    sor-row   encompass  me  round,  In  the  arms  of  my  Lord  sweetest  comfort  is  found; 
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He    is    rest    to    the  wea-ry    and  strength  to  the  faint;  And  He  graciously  hear  -  eth  our  ev'ry  complaint. 

He    is    ten  -  der  and  lov-ing,  with  dainties  He  f  eeds;Bless  the  Lord,0  my  soul,there  is  joy  where  He  leads. 

With  my  feet    on  this  anchor  I'm  safe  from  the  waves, When  I  hide  in  the  cleft,    oh,how  sweetly  He  saves. 
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Chorus. 
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father,    He  loves.and  He  pi-ties    the  same, And  He  kindly    forgives  all  who  call  on  His  name ; 
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BLESS  THE  LORD,  O  MY  SOUL. 
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There  is  rest,there  is  joy /Neath  His  lov-ing  control;  Bless  the  Lord,0  my  soul,Bless  the  Lord,0     my  soul. 
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HOW  BRIEF  IS  THE  SIGHING, 

Heb.  riii:  14. 


*-*- 
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WILLIAM  JOHNSON. 


IPT 


IS 


the 


*  *    1 

1.  How    brief       is        the  sigh    -  ing,  And     brief       is  the    cry    -    ing,  For  brief 

2.  We      know      not,      we  know       not,  All       hu    -    man  words  show    not  The  joys        we      may 

3.  Like     lil     -    ies       for  white  -  ness,  Like    jew    -    els  for     brightness,  Thy  vest  -  ments,  O 

4.  O         ci    -     ty        the  fair    -    est,    O         Zi     -    on  the    dear    -  est,  We  press         to  -  wards 
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life;      The    life     there    is    end  -    less,  The    joy     there  is      end  -  less,  And    end  -    ed  the  strife, 

reach;  The    man  -  sions  pre  -  par  -    ing,  The  joys      for      our  shar  -  ing,  The   wel  -  come  for  each. 
Bride ;  The  Lamb    ev  -  er     with    thee,  The  Bridegroom    is      with  thee,  With  thee      to       a  -  bide, 

thee ;      O       Zi    -    on    the    gold   -  en,    Our  eyes    now  are    hold  -  en,    Thy  joys    till  we    see. 
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THE  SHADOWS  OP  THE  EVENING  HOURS. 


Slow  and  gentle. 


Fit.  SHUBERT. 
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1.  The  shad  -  ows  of      the    eve  -  ning  hours  Fall  from  the  dark'ning  sky,        Up  -on        the  fragrance 

2.  Slow  -  ly        the  rays  of    day  -  light  fade ;  So     fade  within      the  heart        The  hopes    in  earth  -  ly 

3.  Slow  -  ly        the  bright  stars,one      by  one, With  -  in  the  heav-ens  shine  : — Give    us,         O  Lord,fresh 

4.  Let  peace,      O  Lord  !Thy  peace,    O  God !  Up  -  on  our  souls  de-scend,    From  mid  -  night  fears  and 


of     the  flowers,    The    dews  of      eve  -  ning  lie. 

love    and  joy,  That    one      by    one      de  -  part. 

hopes    of  heaven, And  trust      in  things     di  -  vine. 

per  -  iU,  Thou  Our  trem  -  bling  hearts  de  -  fend. 


Be  -  fore    Thy  throne, 


Lord     of  heaven, We 
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kneel      at    close  of     day,    Look   on     Thy  chil  -  dren  from    on  high,  And    hear      us  while     we    pray. 
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LO !  A  GENTLE  HAND  IS  KNOCKING. 


89 


MRS.  E.  C.  ELLSWORTH. 


Rev."  iii :  10 


1.  Lo!   a    gen  -  tie  hand  is  knocking  At  the  gate,       At  the  gate;       Quickly  rise,thy  door  unlocking  Ere  'tis 

2.  Hark!  a    lov-ing  voice  is  speaking.Calling  thee,      Calling  thee;  Lo !  a  royal  guest  is  seeking  Rest  with 

3.  Yes,  a    patient  heart  is  grieving  At  del -ay,         At  de-lay  ;  Haste,thy  long  neglect  retrieving,  Whilst  thou 

4.  See!  those  weary  feet  are  turning;  Shall  it  be?         Shall  it  be?  Yet  a     tender  heart  is  greiving 


?^r-< 


late,  Ere   'tis    late ;  O    unwise    one,why  decline  Hon-ors  from  a  King  di-vine !  'Tis  the 

thee,         Rest  with  thee ;        Wherefore  dost  thou  still  de-cline  Hon-ors  from  a  King  di-vine  ? 

may,      Whilst  thou  may ;  Sad  that  thou  wilt  still  de-cline  Hon-ors  from  a  King  di-vine ! 

O-ver  thee,  O-yer  thee ;  Sin-ner,wilt  thou  still  de-cline  Hon-ors  from  a  King  di-vine? 
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Saviour,long He's  waited.And iswait    -    ing    still;       Rise,0  sin-ner,bid Him  enter,Bid  Him  while  He  will. 

And  is  waiting.waiting  still ; 
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ENTERING  IN  AT  THE  GATES. 


EMILT  BLESSINGTON. 


Rer.  xxi 


Wm.  B.  BLAKE. 


1.  They  are  en 

2.  They  are  en 

3.  They  are  en 

4.  They  are   en 


ter-ing  in  at  the  gates  of  pearl, Where  the  ran-som'd  shall    a    -    bide ;  They  have 

ter-ing  in  at  the  gates  of  pearl,  Who     o  -  bey 'd  the  King's  com- inand;  They  have 

ter-ing  in  at  the  gates  of  pearl,    To     the   Saviour's  home   a    -    bove ;   'Tis      e    - 

ter-ing  in  at  the  gates  of  pearl !  He    has  prom-ised     in    His      word,  That    the 


left      the   Cross   with  its  grief  and   tears,  They  have  left  their 
run      the     race,  they  have  kept   the    faith,"  En  -  ter    in,"  the 
nough    to     know  that   the  crown  is       won,  And  their  stain  -less 
end,  when    all       of    our  striv-  ings  cease,     Is       a      life     of 


bur  -  dens     and 
bless  -  ed       Mas 
gar  -  mc-nts    all 
love    and     end  • 


their  fears  In  the 
ter  saith,"  And  sit 
put  on  'Mid  the 
less  peace, With  the 


Chorus. 
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riv-er's     roll  -  ing     tide.       En -ter-ing    in     at     the  gates, 
down  at      my     right  hand." 
songs  of      joy     and    love. 

ran-som'd  of      the    Lord. 
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En -ter-ing     in     at     the 
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gates, at  the  gates, We  shall  meet  our  loved  ones  in  heav'n  at  last,For  they're  en-  ter-ing    in      at    the  gates. 


FRANCES  R.  HAVERGAL. 
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PRECIOUS  BLOOD  OP  JESUS, 

I  Johnl:  7. 
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1.  Pre -cious,  pre- cious  blood    of     Je  -    sus,  Shed  on   Cal  -   va  -   ry, 

2.  Pre-cious,  pre-cious  blood   of     Je  -    sus,    Let        it  make  thee    whole; 

3.  Tho'    thy  sins      are    red     like  crim  -  son,  Deep      in   scar  -  let     glow, 

4.  Now    the    ho    -    li  -   est  with  bold  -  ness,  We  may   en  -  ter      in, 
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Shed  for    reb  -    els, 
Let       it    flow       in 

Je  -  sus'  pre  -  cious 

For  the     o  -  pened 
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Fine. 


Oh,    be  -  lieve       it, 
D.S. 


shed  for  sin-ners,  Shed  for  me. 
might -y  cleansing  O'er  my  soul, 
blood  will  wash  thee  White  as  snow, 
fountain  clcanseth  From  all      sin. 


Precious,  precious  blood  of  Je  -  sus,  Ev  -  er  flow-ing     free ! 


Oh,    receive     it,     'Tis    for       thee!  Copyright,  1886,  by  O.  Ditooh  A  Co. 
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E.  A.  H. 


THERE'S  SOMETHING  FOR  ME  TO  DO. 

Job,  xxxvl :  9. 


^^ 


1.  I    thank  Thee,I  thank  Thee,LordJesus,That  I  with  my  talents  so  few,  With-in  the  broad  field  of  Thy 

2.  I        en-vy  not  those  who  have  talents  To  do  the  "great  things"  for  the  Lord/Though  theirs  be  a  weightier 

3.  I  pray  Thee,I  pray  Thee,my  Father,    For  grace  to  be  low-ly  in    heart,        For    patience  to  toil  in  the 
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Chorus. 
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vine-    yard  May  al-ways  find  something  to  do.  'Tis  but  an  hum  -  ble  place  Thy  hand  as-signs  to 

ser    -    vice,Andthus  be  a     rich-er    re-   ward;        I  want  to    fol  -low  Thee,  And  true  and  faithful 

vine    -   yard,And  do    a    good  ser  -  vant's  part.        Tho'  with  the  poor  and  sad  My  work  of  love  may 
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I       am    con  -  tent,   for  'tis    some  -  thing.Yes,  some-thing  to     do    for      Thee, 
tent      if       I      may   but     do    some-  thing, Yes,  some-thing,dearLord,for    Thee, 
go,    and  re-  joice  that  there's some-thing.Dear Mas- ter,    to    do     for      Thee. 
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love  may  be, 
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COME,  LET  US  SING  OP  JESUS. 

RKV.  GEORGE  W.  BETHUNE. 

Allegro. 
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THALBERG. 


1.  Come,  let 

2.  We    love 

3.  Then    let 

"iEEEHc: 


us 
to 
us 
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sing 
sing 
sing 
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sus,  While  hearts  and  ac  -  cents  hlend;  Come,  let 
sus,  Who  died  our  souls  to  save ;  We  love 
sus,  While  yet    on     earth  we      stay,      And   hope 
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Je  -  sus,  The  sin  -  ner's  on  -  ly  friend ;  His  ho  -  ly  soul  re  -  joic  -  es,  A  -  mid  the  choirs  a  - 
Je  -  sus,  Tri  -  umphant  o'er  the  grave ;  And  in  our  hour  of  dan  -  ger,We'll  trust  His  love  a  - 
Je  •  sus  Thro'-out     e  -  ter  -  nal     day;    For  those  who  here  con  -  fess   Him,  He   will  in  heav'n  con 
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bove,         To        hear       u    -    nit  -    ed 
lone,        Who       once    slept     in         a 
fess,        And        faith  -  ful      hearts  that 


voic    -    es        Ex 
man    -    ger,    And 
bless      Him      He 
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now  sits  on 
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His      love, 
the     throne, 
er      bless. 
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CALLING  AGAIN. 


FANNY  J.  CROSBY. 


Matt,  xl:  28. 
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E^SE 


1.  Far  o'er 

2.  Far  o'er 

3.  Far  o'er 

4.  Seek-ing 


the  mountain  the  Shepherd  is 

the  mountain  the  mes-sage      is 

the  mountain  where  many    are 

to    res  -  cue  the  lone  and  for 
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CHAS.  EDW.  PRIOR. 
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call     - 
sound  - 
stray  - 
sak    • 


ing,  "Come  un  -  to 

ing,  "Come  un  -  to 

ing,  Hun  -  gry    and 

en,  Seek-ing    for 


me, 
me, 
cold, 
thee, 
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come  un  -    to 
come  un  -    to 
hun  -  gry     and 
lost    one,    for 
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cold ; 
thee ; 


&r-$r-3.    ^r^S 


List    to      the      mu  -  sic  so  ten  -  der  -  ly 

Hear  the    glad  ech  -  o   still  on  -  ward  re 

Hark !  the  dear  Shep-herd  is  lov  -  ing  -  ly 

Now     let    His  plead -ing  the  an-  swer    a  ■ 
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fall  - 
sound 
say  - 
wak 


ing,  "Wea-ry     one,  come  un  -  to    me." 

ing,  "Wea-ry      one,  come  un  -  to    me." 

ing,"Come  with  me  home  to    the  fold." 

en,    Je  -    sus,Thine  own  I     will  be. 
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Chorus.  Slowly. 
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Call  -  ing,  call  -  ing,  call  -  ing    a  -  gain,  Je  -  sus     the  Shep-herd      is      call  -  ing     a  -  gain, 

call  -  ing, 
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CALLING  AGAIN. 


"Come     un  -  to     me, 


I    languished  for  thee,     "Wea  -  ry     one,  dy  -  ing    one,  come    un  -  to    me.' 
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JESUS  IS  CALLING. 

Matt,  xi:  28. 
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W.  A.  OGDEN. 


1.  Je  -  sus    is      call-ing,    "Come  to     me    and  live;"    Hear  ye  His  warning?  Wilt  the  Spir  -  it  grieve? 

2.  Je  -sus   will  nev  -  er       Be      un  -  true   to    you;    Trust  Him  for  -  ev  -  er       All  life's  journey  through. 

3.  Why  will  you  lin  -  ger,  When  He  bids  you  come  1  Christ  will  de  -  liv  -  er    When  your  life  is   done. 
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Chorus. 


Je-sus      is    calling,      call-ing,    call-ing,      Je  -  sus      is  call-ing,    call-ing  you     to-day. 

.0. m — 0—^-^ f~    f'    ±?—0^—A — m — ^-^ m _ — 0 —  0.*    M 


fcfc 


-m- 


I    u  u 


*=*=: 


*=t 


*=* 


*c=te 


:*=*: 


JEf 


i      •    • 

From  "Pearl*  of  Gospel  Song."    By  per. 
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THE  CITY. 


S.  BAKING  GOULD. 


Dk.  G.  J.  ELVEY. 


9 


1.  Dai  -  ly,  dai  -  ly     sing  the  prais-es       Of  the  ci  -  ty  God    hath  made :        In  the  beauteous  fields  of 

2.  From  the  throne  a    riv  -  er     is  -  sues,  Clear  as  crystal,  pass  -  ing      bright,    And  it    trav  -  ers  -  es     the 

3.  Oh,    I  would  my  ears  were   o  •  pen   Here  to  catch  that  hap  -  py     strain !       Oh,  I  would  my  eyes  some 
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E  -  den  Its  f  oun-da-tion-stones 
ci  -  ty  Like  a  sud  -  den  beam 
vis  -  ion    Of     that  E  -  den  could 
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laid ;      In      the  midst    of       that  dear   ci    -    ty     Christ  is 
light;  There  the  wind    is       sweet  -  ly   fra  -  grant,   And  is 
tain.      Oh,     to   hear  those     hap  -  py  voic   -    es    Chant-ing 
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reigning  on     His 
lad  -en  with      a 
in   that  ci  -    ty 


seat, 
song 
fair ! 


And  the   an  -  gels  swing  their  cen-sers      In     a     ring  a  -  bout      His    feet. 
Of     the  ser  -  aphs,  and   the      el  -  ders,  And  the  great  re-deem   -  ed  throng. 
Oh,     to  see  those  streets  all  gold  -  en!  Grant  us,Lord,an    en  -  trance  there ! 
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THERE'S  ROOM  FOR  ALL. 

Luke,  xiv  :  22. 
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E.  ROBERTS. 
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1.  In   those  beau  -  ti  -  f ul  mansions   of     glo  -    ry/Whose  wonders   I'm   long- ing    to      see,  There's    a 

2.  Oh,     I'm   glad,  yes,  I'm  glad  that    a      Sav  -  iour     To    per  -  ish  -  ing   sin-nerswas  giv'n;For     His 

3.  'Tis     the   tho't  that  sus- tains  me     in      tri  -    al,    And  com -forts  when  burdened  with  care,  There     is 

4.  Not       a    sigh    nor    a  groan  shall  es  -  cape      us;    No  tear-drops  of    sor-row6hall  fall;  There's   a 
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Chorus. 
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room  and  a  place  that  is  wait  -  ing,   Oh,  yes,  that   is  wait -ing  for    me. 

love  and  His  pit  -y  se  -  cured  me     A   share  in    the  glo -ries  of  heav'n. 

rest  and  a  ref-uge  in   heav  -  en,  And,  oh,  there  is  room  for  me  there, 
peace  and  a  joy  that's  e  -  ter  -  nal     In  hear'n — and  there's  room  for  us  all. 
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Yes,    oh,yes,thereis  room, 
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W.  A.  O. 


I  AM  COMING,  LORD,  TO  THEE. 


£ 


Isa.  xxx :  15.       Esther,  iv :  16. 


W.  A.  OGDEX. 


*-# 


1.  I        am  com-ing,  Lord,    to  Thee,  with    a    trembling  heart,    I      am     com-ing  with   my  soul      (lis    - 

2.  I        am  com-ing,  Lord,    to  Thee,  with    a     load      of    sin,      I       am      com-ing,  wea  -  ry,faint,    and 

3.  I       am  com-ing,  Lord,    to  Thee,  but  my  faith      is  weak  ;  I      am      com-ing,  wilt  Thou  hear  my 


mn 


^ 


trest ;    To  Thy  promise  now   I  fly,Leave,oh,leave  me  not  to  die,     I    am  coming,Lord,toThee  for  rest, 
sore ;  Tho'  I've  slighted  oft  Thy  grace,And  have  turn'd  from  Thee  my  face,I  am  coming,  Lord,to  roam  no  more, 
cry  1     I  have  heard  Thy  gracious  call,At  Thy  loving  feet  I  fall,  I    am  coming,  tho'  I  faint  and  die. 
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I    am 

J  i  J,1  j./ 


Com-  ing,  Lord,    to    Thee !   Com  -  ing,  Lord,   to  Thee !   Com  -  ing  with   my  soul     dis  -    trest : 
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From  "  Peai  la  of  Gospel  Song,"  by  per. 


com-  in  g, 


I  AM  COMING,  LORD,  TO  THEE, 
am  com  -  ing,  .  . 
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Com- ing,  Lord,    to  Thee, 


1 


fe 


iff'*!* 

Com-ing,  Lord,    to  Thee, 


UP  P  "I 

I     am  com-  ing,  Lord,  to  Thee  for     rest. 
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F.  B.  HAVEBGAL. 


JESUS,  MASTER,  WHOSE  I  AM. 

^i-J— J=PJ— 1—1     J  I  J      J l-4-^-J 


^ 


i 


BACH. 


1.  Je  -  sus,  Mas  -  ter,  whose  I      am,    Purchas'd  Thine  a-lone   to       be,       By  thy  blood,  O    spot-less  Lamb, 

2.  Oth-  er  lords  have  long  held  sway  ;  Now  Thy  name    a-lone   to     bear,    Thy  dear  voice  a  -  lone     o    bey, 

3.  Je  -  sus,  Mas  -  ter,     I     am  Thine ;  Keep  me    faithf ul,keep  me    near ;  Let  Thy  pres-ence     in  me  shine, 


^ 
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Shed  so  will-  ing  -  ly     for  me;     Let  my  heart  be      all  Thine  own,  Let  me  live  to     Thee    a-lone. 

Is    my  dai  -  ly,  hour  -  ly  prayer  ;  Whom  have  I    in  heav'n  but  Thee  ?  Nothing  else  my     joy  can  be. 

All  my  homeward  way  to  cheer;     Je  -  sus,    at  Thy     feet    I    fall,       Oh,  be  Thou  my      all     in    all. 


1 


A 


t. 


£UA 


-frfst 


£ 


r 


Copyright,  1886,  by  0.  Ditson  &  Co. 


F 


i 


100 


IT  WAS  NOT  ALWAYS  LIGHT  WITH  ME. 


FRANCES  RIDLEY  HAVERGAL. 


John,  ix :  25. 


HARTEL. 


I 


fife 


Br8  ^zr^^^^^^^^ri 


1.  It     was      not     al  -  ways  light  with  me  ;  for  many    a       sin  -  f  ul 

2.  My  Sav  -  iour    died    in       dark  -  ness  that     I      might  live    in 

3.  His    spir  -  it  shines  up  -  on   His  word,  and  makes  it    sweet  in 


year       I      walked  in  dark-ness, 
light,      He    closed  His  eyes    in 
deed,    Just      like      a    shin  -  ing 


far    from   Thee ;  but  Thou  hast  brought  me  near, 

death  that  mine  might  have  the  heav'n  -  ly  sight ; 

lamp  held  up         be  -  side     me      as       I  read ; 

*-b# m- 


m 


And  wash'd  me     in 

He    gave     up    all 

And  brings    it      to 

-r  if  r 


Thy 

His 

my 


r — r 
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pre    -    cious  blood, 
glo     -      ry       to 
mind  a  -  gain     a  • 


1 \jT~t 


£^E 
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and  taught  me  by  Thy  grace,  And  lift  -  ed  up      on   my  poor  soul  the  bright-ness    of     Thy      face, 
bring    it    down  to       me,        And  took  the  sinner's  place  that   He  the     sin-  ner's  friend  might  be. 
lone    up  -  on     my      bed,        Till  all      a -broad  with-in  my  heart  the  love     of       God     is       shed. 
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IT  WILL  NOT  BE  A  STRANGER. 

MB3.  E.  C.  ELLSWORTH.  Job.  xix:  27. 
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J.  IL  T. 


r 

1.  it 

2.  It 

3.  It 


I 
will  not  be      a      stran  -  ger  That  then  mine  eyes  shall  see  ;By  faith  I've  seen  the     Sav-iour,And 

will  not  be      a      stran  -  ger  Who  calls  my  spirit  home,     I've  heard  His  in  -  vi    -    ta-tions,And 

will  not  be      a      stran  -  ger  With  whom  I  there  shall  meet,For  long  we've  known  each  other,And 


He  has  smiled  on    me.       Oh,haste  that  bless-ed    meet  -  ing!Oh,  let    the  mo  -  menu  fly ! 
lis  -  tened  to   His"  Come." 
held  commun-ion    sweet. 


When 


~Jj 


1/  ■*■ 

I      with -in       His    pres-ence  Shall  sound  His  praises        high,  Shall  sound  His  praises      high. 

j_a      a 
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I  WILL  LIFT  MY  HEART  TO  THEE. 


E.  R.  IATTA. 


Ps.  cxxi:  1. 


J.  H.  T. 


^=9^=t 
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1.  Thou  hast  promised,Lord,  to    help    me,    In      my      ev  -  'ry 

2.  In        my  life's   un-cer  -  tain  path-way,  Lest     to  right    or 

3.  I    would  tread  the  path   of     wis  -  dom,  And  would  ne  -  ver 

4.  When  my  wayward  heart  would  wan-der     To    for  -  bid  -  den  things  of 


time 
left 
go 


of 
I 

as  • 


I 

need ;    In      Thy  bless  -  ed 

go,       Let    Thy  spi  -  rit 

tray ;    And    I'll  trust  Thy 

sin,        In      Thy  boundless 
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Alto  Solo,  or  Trio. 


Word  'tis   writ-ten,  And  Thy  Word  is  true    in  -  deed !    Ev  •  er  in   the  time  of  trou-ble,What  -  soe'er  that 

ev  -  er  guide  me, While  I  jour-ney  here  be  -  low. 
hand  so  lov  -  ing  To  con-duct  me  all  the  way. 
love  and  mer  -  cy,  Gen  -  tly   woo    it    back  a  -  gain. 
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Chorus. 
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trou-ble        be, 


St 
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will  lean   up  -  on    Thy  prom-ise, 


I 
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1% — ^ 


-<s>- 


will  lift    my  heart     to    Thee. 
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WHAT  MATTERS  HOW  THE  TIME  GOES  BY? 

AUGUSTA  LEONARD. 
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1.  What  mat  -  ters   how    the    time  goes  by,      If    ev  -  er    with      its  flight 

2.  What  mat-  ters  though  time  swift-  \y  flies,When  youthful  days     are  gone, 

3.  If      in      the     war  'twixt  bad  and  good  We've  bold-ly     ta    -    ken  stand, 

days  glide    swift -ly   on,    And  brown  hair  turn  to  gray, 


4.  Then  let    the 


Our  feet  keep  pace  with 

If    in      the    way   our 

De-fend  -  ed    right,op  - 

And  fee -ble  pulse  and 


stead -y    tread      In      du  -  ty'spath      of     right? 
Mas -ter  leads    Our   feet    are   hast-'ning     on? 
posed  the  wrong,   O  -  bey   -  ing  God's  com  -  mand. 
falt-'ring  step,    And    hu-man  strength  de  -  cay 


is    just    and  good ;  He 


slum-bers  not    nor    sleeps;      And    o 


tzZZJE~ft IE 


■i F — fc*- 


ver  childhood,  youth.andage,  His  lov  -  ing  watch  e'er  keeps. 
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WORK  IN  THE  MORNING  LIGHT. 


8.  A. 


Matt,  xxi : 


iEEMAN  MELODY. 


1.  Work  in        the  morning  light, 

2.  Work, when  advanc-ing   day 

3.  Work  till      the  day's  de-cline, 

4.  Work  in       the  evening  time ; 


A 


hk 


i 


££ 
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Life's  gold  -  en  sea-son  prize  ;The  elust'ring  buds  and  fruitage  bright  Shall 
Its  genial  warmth  shall  pour;  Thy  Saviour's  presence  by  the  way  Will 
With  steadfast  heart  and  true ;  The  pres  -  ent  time  a-lone  is  thine  And 
The  close  of  day  how  bright  When  cheered  by  faith  and  hope  sublime!"At 


£: 


:(*=!■: 
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%m 


p 
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cheer  thy  waiting  eyes.     He  who     appoints  thy  place  Will  send  His  sun  and  shower,  The  need-ed  blessings 
fail  -ing  strength  re-store.Beneath     the  noontide  beam  He'll  give  thee  sweet  repose,      And  lead  thee  to   the 

there     is  much  to  do.        A      bar- vest  rich  and  rare    The     fu-ture  will  un-fold,      Oh!     la -boron,  and 
eve    it  shall  be  light;" With  heavenly     vi-sion  clear,  Even   at     the   set-ting  sun    The  Master's  voice  shall 


.  jg    -w-^sn» — c  c?t  «g-  b  *  i#  * — ie-l- — l-* — »^~p-i 


Fine. 


Chorus. 


:g:  With  prayerful  earnest 

B5S, 


of    His  grace  To  crown  each  passing  hour."  Work  !"tis  the  Mas  -  ter's  voice !  Go  forth  at  His  command, 
liv-ing  stream  Whence  heavenly  comfort  flows, 
thou  shalt  share  Its  wealth    of  bliss  un-told. 
greet  thine  ear,His  precious  words,"  Well  done."  ^  fl 
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heart   rejoice  To    lend     a   willing  hand. 
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NO  FRUIT  FOR  THE  MASTER'S  USE. 
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Luke,  xiii:  6. 


£^ 


E3^S 
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1.  No  fruit  for  the  Master's  use,  Who  giv-eth  thee  con-stant  care?         No  fruit  when  the  waiting  years  Are 

2.  Nofruit,when  the  Master's  soul  Is  long-ing  much  fruit  to  see?     Deep-wounded  will  be  His  heart        To 

3.  No  fruit  on  thy  tree  of    life!     ShallJes-usnotask    thee  why?       To-day  should  the  yield  be  great,  Thy 

r2 


^HfcrfeM=X=£ 
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rfrarTt" 


pep: 


fczz^=|e: 
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Chorus. 


cry  -  ing  thy  soul    to       spare  ? 
find    but    a     bar  •  ren     tree. 
Sav-iour  to    glo  -  ri  -  fy. 


Seek -ing  for  fruit,  ....    Seek-ing  for      fruit    .    .    . 

Seeking  for  fruit, 


Seek-ing  for  fruit, 


-I 1 H 


^j^^^jj^ll 


Cometh  our  Lord  this  way ;  Shall  it  be  vain,  .    .    .   Shall  it  be  vain,    .    ,        Seeking  of  thee  to- day? 

Shall  itbe  vain,  Shall  it  be  vain, 
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OH,  LIVE  BRIGHT  LIVES  FOR  JESUS. 


J.  M.  STALLARD. 
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1  t\i.  i  v, 


1.  Oh,  live  bright  lives  for  Je  -  sus,  That  thro'  them,un  -  a  -  ware,     His  light  may  shine  more  brightly  Than 

2.  Oh,keep  bright  hearts  for  Je  -  sus,  Like  fountains  in     the   sun,  From  which  the  streamlets  flowing,  Un  - 


FFFFFr^FFZ 


i_i 1 1 1 1_ 


£==£ 


t: 


*c 


k    k 


^    *»    ^    >    • 


-•«- 


fcT=t=Js: 
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warmest  words  can  bear;  Make  ev  -  ery  ser  -  vice    loy  -  al,      And  dai  -  ly     you  shall   see,      How 
stain'd  and  free  may  run ;     And    all      the  banks  they  wa  -  ter    Shall   blos-som       in    His   sight ;     Oh, 


fe=£=-E-J—Ei=&^i 
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Chorus. 
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bright  in  cloud      or    sun-shine,      A    Christian's  life  may     be.      Yes,  live  bright  lives  for  Je  -  sus,  That 
keep  your  hearts  for    Je  -  sus,    And    He   will  keep  them  bright. 


■£££ 
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all     the  world  may   see 

_& O ^BL A. 
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How  beau  -ti 
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ful    and   peaceful 
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A      Christian's  life   may       be. 
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CIIARLOTTE  ELLIOT. 
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JUST  AS  I  AM. 


£=fc 


PALE8TRINA. 
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1.  Just       as  I        am,       with  -  out       one      plea,      But      that    Thy    blood      was      shed      for 

2.  Just       as  I        am,        and      wait  -  ing       not        To       rid        my      soul        of         one     dark 

3.  Just       as  I        am,        tho'    toss'd     a    -    bout    With      ma  -  ny  a     con    -    flict,    ma  •    ny  a 
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me,        And    that    Thou    bid'st       me    come      to     Thee, 
blot,      To      Thee,  whose  blood      can    cleanse  each    spot, 
doubt,  Fight  -  ings     with    -  in,        and      fears  with    -  out 
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Lamb  of 
Lamb  of 
Lamb    of 


God, 
God, 
God, 


I 
I 
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come! 
come! 
come! 
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M.  A.  K. 


IS  MY  NAME  WRITTEN  THERE? 


FRANK  M.  DATIS. 


1.  Lord,  I    care    not  for    rich -es,  Neither    sil  -  ver    nor  gold,     I  would  make  sure  of  heaven,    I  would 

2.  Lord,my  sins  they  are     ma  -  ny   Like  the  sands  of    the     sea,    But  Thy  blood,  O  my  Sav-iour,Is  suf - 

3.  Oh,that  beau  -  ti  -  ful      ci  -  ty,  With  itsman-sions  of    light,  With  its  glo  -  ri  -  fied  be  -  ings  In  pure 


en  •  ter    the    fold;      In    the    book  of    Thy  king -dom,  With  its    pa  -  ges    so     fair,    Tell  me, 
fi  -  cient  for      me;     For  Thy   promise       is    writ  -  ten      In  bright  let  -  ters  that  glow,  "Tho' your 
gar-ments    of    white ;  Where  no     e  -  vil    thing  com  -  eth    To     de  -  spoil  what    is    fair;  Where  the 
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BE 
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sus,  my  Sav  -  iour,  Is  my  name  writ  -  ten  there? 
be  as  scar-  let,  I  will  make  them  like  snow." 
gels  are  watch-ing, — Is   my  name  writ  -  ten  there? 


Is    my  name  writ -ten  there,    On    the 
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IS  MY  NAME  WRITTEN  THERE? 
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page  white  and      fair?         In     the     book  of      Thy     king-dom,  Is     ray     name  writ  -  ten     there? 
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LORD,  WE  COME  INTO  THY  PRESENCE. 

I  J        f 
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1.  Lord,  we    come  in   -   to      Thy  pres-ence    In    this      hal-lowed  hour,      And    at    the  throne  of 

2.  Shed  Thy  light  up  -   on      the  word  That    we    may     com-  pre  -  hend        The  les  -  sons     by     our 

3.  Help  us      un  -   to   Thee      to    sing  And     un  -  to     Thee  to    pray,        And  give  us      ho  -    ly 


SEGEE 


Mr 
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mer  -    cy      plead-ing,   Seek    the  Sav-iour's   in    -    ter  -    ced  -  ing,  And  the  Spir- it's  pow'r. 

teach  -  ers     taught  us,    Of       the  Christ  whose  love  has  bought  us,  Ten  -  der,  lov- ing  Friend  I 

in     -    spi  -    ra  -  tion    To        re -new  our     con  -  se  -    era  -  tion  Un  -   to    Thee  to  -day. 
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Mms.  K.  C.  ELLSWORTH. 


OH,  WHAT  SHALL  IT  BE? 

1  Cor.  xiii:  12. 


J.  H.  T. 


1.  The  brightness    of    heav  -  en    we       al-most  can     see,      Its  gates  are     so        of  -  ten  a  -  jar.  When 

2.  The     song    of    the       an  -  gels  we       al-most  can   hear ;  Transport  -ed  with      rapture  they  come  To 

3.  The    King    in     His    beau  -  ty    we      al-most  can     see,  While clasp-ing  His     own      to  His  breast;  The 


loved  ones    are  pass  -  ing  those  por  -  tals    of 

bear    in   their  arms  the    lost  loved  ones   of 

smile    of    His     wel-come    we     of   -    ten  per 


W& 
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gold, 
earth 
ceive, 


Its     glo  -  ry        oft  stream-eth    a  -  far. 
To    heav  -  en,     their  own      na-tive    home. 
And  rich     is        the     roy    -  al    be -quest. 


f 


*cr 


u=t 


r 


Chorus. 
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Oh,  great     is     the     glo    -    ry  that  shall     be      re-vealed !     Its   com-ing,  oh,  when  shall  it      be  ?     If 
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OH,  WHAT  SHALL  IT  BE? 


Ill 


gleams  from  its  bright  -  ness  so     ra-diant     ap  •  pear,        Its  full  -  ness,    oh,  what  shall    it      be? 
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Mrs.  S.  F.  ADAMS. 


BETHANY. 


Dr.  L.  MASON. 


1.  Near  -  er,  my  God  !  to  Thee,Near-er    to    Thee ; 

2.  Though  like  a  wander  -er,    The  sun  gone  down, 

3.  There  let  the  way  appear,Steps  un-  to    heaven; 


E'en  though  it  be    across     That  rais-eth     me, 
Darkness  be    o  •  ver  me,      My     rest   a     stone, 
All  that  Thou  sendest  me,    In      mer-cy    given. 
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Still  all  my  song  shall  be,    Near  -  er,  my  God !  to  Thee.  Near-er,my  God !  to  Thee,  Near  -  er    to      Thee. 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be     Near  -  er,  my  God  !  to  Thee. 
An  -  gels  to  beck-on  me     Near  -  er,  my  God !  to  Thee. 
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BEAUTIFUL  CITY  OP  GOLD. 
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L  N.  McHOSE.    By  per. 
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1.  Oh !  how  of t  -  en   we  sing     of       a      ci  -  ty   so  fair,Just  beyond  the  dark  valley,we're  told, Where  the 

2.  In    that  ci   -  ty    of  light, where  the  sun    never  sets,The     in  -  hab  -  i-tants  never  grow  old,  There  no 

3.  Oh,   the  rap  -  tu-rous  scenes  on    that   ev-er-green  shore,To     my    vision  their  beauties  unfold  IThere  the 

4.  On  that  bright,shining  shore  all  our  loved  ones  we'll  meet,And  the  King  in  His  beauty  be-nold ;  The  white 
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Sav  -  iour    has  gone      us 
sor  -  row,    no    sick  -  ness, 
riv  -   ers     of    pleas  -  ure 
robe    and    the  crown     of 
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a  home     to      pre  -  pare 
no  death    ev   -  er  comes 
roll    on       ev  •  er-more 
re-joic  -  ing     re  -  ceive 
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that  beau-ti 
that  beau-ti 
that  beau-ti 
that  beau-ti 


ful  Ci  -  ty 

ful  Ci  -  ty 

ful  Ci  -  ty 

ful  Ci  -  ty 


of  Gold, 
of  Gold, 
of  Gold, 
of  Gold. 


O  -   ver    there,        .        .        .        o    -    ver  there,     ...     In    our  home         .        .        .so  bright  and 
O  -   ver  there  in  thatbeau-ti-ful  Cit-y    of  Gold,  ov  -  erthere,In   our  home,beauti-ful  home,  so  bright  and 
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Mks.  E.  C.  ELLSWORTH. 


53H3^ 


HAST  THOU  NO  GIFT? 


^^feN 


1.  Hast  thou  no  gift  for  Je-sus  ?  Shall  nought  for  thee  suffice;  When  He  for  thee  has  off  ered  A  costly  sacri-  fice  ? 

2.  Hast  thou  no  gift  for  Jesus?No  patient,loving  heart;That  bears  the  rod  most  sweetly,And  hides  the  bitter  smart? 

3.  Hast  thou  no  faithful  service  ?  No  life  of  sweet  aontent  ?  Oh,bring  thy  days  to  Jesus, In  joy  -  ous  la-bor  spent. 


Oh,  give  to  God  the  dearest ;  He  gave  to  thee  the  best ;  Then  bring  thy  all  to  Jesus,  And  be  supremely  blest. 
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I  WANT  TO  BE  A  WORKER. 


I.  B. 


Matt,  ix:  37. 


Rev.  I.  BALTZLLL.    By  per. 


fc-fc- 


1.  I  want  to  be 

2.  I  want  to  be 

3.  I  want  to  be 

4.  I  want  to  be 


a  work-er    for    the    Lord;  I  want  to  love  and  trust  His  ho-  ly  word; 

a  work-er      ev  -  ery     day ;  I  want  to  lead  the   err  -  ing  in     the    way 

a  work-er  strong  and  brave ;  I  want  to   trust  in    Je  -  sus' pow'r  to    save; 

a  work-er ;  help  me,  Lord,  To  lead  the  lost  and  err  -  ing  to  Thy   word 
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I          want  to     sing  and  pray,  and    be    toil  -  ing    ev  -  'ry   day     In  the   vine-yard  of  the  Lord. 

That  leads   to   heav'n  a-bove,     where        all      is  peace  and  love,   In  the  king-dom  of  the   Lord. 

All      who   will   tru  -  ly  come,  shall          find    a     hap  -  py  home  In  the   king-dom  of  the   Lord. 

That  points  to     joy  on  high,   where      pleasures  nev-er    die     In  the  king-dom  of  the  Lord. 
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Chorus. 
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I      will  work, 

1      will  work  and      pray, 
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will  pray,  In      the  vine-yard,  in     the  vine-yard  of     the 

will  work  and     pray 
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I  WANT  TO  BE  A  WORKER. 
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Lord,  I    will  work,  I   will  pray,  I  will  la-bor  ev  -  'ry  day    In  the  vine-yard  of    the  Lord, 

of  the  Lord, 


e*— ^-t^— *»— I *— *- 


MY  WAY. 


A.  W.  WILLIAMS. 


*** 


1.  They  told  me  of    a      way      That  I      must  go;     Whether 'twas  long  or  short  They  did  not     know. 

2.  "I  am  thy  guide,"  He  said ;  "Leave  all  with  me."    And  so    I   went  with  Him   All  trust-ing  -  ly. 

3.  My  sandals  are  His  strength  ;And  His  great  love     The  staff  that  helps  me  toward  The  home  a  -  bove. 

4.  I      do  not  know  how  long  The  way  will    be;  I    on  -  ly  know  it      is       The   best  for    me. 


fefc£ 


I    did   not  lis -ten    then,    Nor  un  -  der  -  stand,  Un-til  my  Fa-ther  came    And  took  my       hand. 

And  now  we  journey  on,      Day  af  -  ter     day  ;  I  have  no  need  of    care,     He  knows  the       way. 

He  holds  my  hand  in    His;  How  can   I       fear?  It      is    not  hard  to   trust  While  lie    is           near. 

And  when  no  longer     here      He  bids  me     roam,  I     shall  behold  with  joy      My    Fa  -  ther's   home. 
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MIS8  MINNIE  ELLSWORTH. 


JESUS,  GUIDE  ME. 

John,  xiv:  6. 


A.  B.  BRAGDON. 


1.  Je-sus,blessed  Sav-iour,  guide  me/Thro' this  world  of     grief  and    woe;  In  Thy  care  oh,  kind-ly 

2.  Je-sus,blessed  Sav-iour,  guide  me,  Help  me    pa  -  tient-ly       to      bear  Every  ill  that  may  be  - 

3.  Je  -  sus,blessed  Sav-iour,  guide  me      To  Thy  heart  of    boundless  love;  Let  my  soul, when  sad  and 

4.  Je  -  sus,blessed  Sav-iour,  guide  me,  Thou  the  Truth,the  Life,  the    way ;  In  Thy  outstretch'd  arms  re 


go. 


keep    me,  Be  with  me     wher  -  e'er      I 

fall      me,  Tell-ing  all         to      Thee   in       prayer, 

wea  -  ry,  Bring  its  cares     to      Thee    a    -     bove. 

ceive    me,  Nev  -  er  from  Thee  more    to 


Je  -  sus,bless-ed    Sav  -  iour,guide  me,Lest  from 


stray. 
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Thee    my  feet   may  stray;      With  Thy  gentle  hand,  oh,    lead  me,  Keep  me  in  Thy  per-fect  way. 


fc 


s=* 


tl£t> 


■&- 


221 


\ i i p- — I \-4- 


$   ,k?    Ffr 


Copyright,  ISM,  by  0.  Ditsok  &  Co. 


W=?L 


«S--^- 


il 


Key.  ELIAS  NASON. 


HO!  YE  HERALDS  OP  SALVATION. 

Missionary  Hymn. 
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From  the  Gkrhan. 
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1.  Ho!      ye     her  -  aids   of      sal  -  va  -  tion,  Heav-  en  speed  you  on    your  way!  Breaks  the  morn  o'er 

2.  God      be  -  fore    you,hearts  prepar  -  ing    For    the  rays       of  truth   di-vine,    Raise  your  glo  -  rious 

3.  Pil  -  lared  domes    to  dust  shall  crumble,  Em-pires  crash    nor  rise      a -gain;  Earth     to    ru  -  ins 
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ev  -  ery    na  -  tion ;  Hail,     oh,    hail      the  prom  -  ised  day!   Hark!  what   voi-ces      now     are    ring-ing 
ban  -  ner,  bear-ing  "Cross  and     king-dom,  Christ,  are  Thine!"  What  though  legions    strong  oppose    you, 
rock  andrum-ble;  But     the    stars    you  win,,     remain.  Tongues  of  fire    pro  -  claim  the    tid-ings; 


iyrf 


O  -  ver   land  and     o-versea,     "  Tell  us   of    the  Daysman,bringing  Light  and  love  and  lib-  er  -  ty." 
Mountains  o-ver  mountains  rise  ?  God's  al  -  mighty  arms  enclose  you;  Flames  the  symbol  on     the  skies. 
Break  the  pa  -  gan    i  -  dol  down  !  O   -  ver  scoffers'taunts  and  chidings,Bear  the  cross  and  wear  the  crown  ! 
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O  WONDERFUL  LOVE  ! 

John,  iii:  16. 
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1.  I  am  glad  that  the   Lord,who  is  thron'd  in  pure  lightjs   kind  -  \y  and    gen-  tie  and  mild,And  loves  me  with 

2.  Tho'  I      of  -ten  for  -  get  what  His  mer-ci  -  fui  grace  Has  wrought  to  redeem  ev-en     me,  And  wan-der     a  - 

3.  If  there's  on-ly  one   song     I  can  sing  in  that  land,  From  sin  and  mor-  tal  -  i  -  ty  free,  'Twill  be  the  glad 


Chorus. 


-m— +~ 
ten-der  and     true,  And  calls  me  His  own  blessed  child.      O     won-der-ful  love!   how  it 


love  that    is 

way  from  His   presence   and      fold,  For  -  giv  -  ing  and  lov  -  ing  is     He. 

song  of    His      in  -  fi  -  nite      love  And      in  -  fi  -  nite  mer  -  cy    to    me. 
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stoops  from    a  -  bove  I  O  mer  -  cy     so  rich  and  so      free !  He  died    on  the  cross,  suffer'd  in  -  fi    -    nite 


pf^^i^^^]^ 


-*2- 


^^m=w=~4 — U  U  -i —  I       I 


1 — i — r 


Copyright,  1886,  by  0.  Ditson  «t  Co. 


O  WONDERFUL  LOVE! 
,        i    P  f 


119 


SF 


loss,  And    all    this    because  He  loves  me,  Because  He     loves  me,  And    all    this  be-cause  He  loves  me 
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TRUST  YE  IN  THE  LORD  FOREVER. 

Isa.  xvi:  4. 


221 
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1.  "Trust  ye  in     the  Lord  for  -  ev  -  er,"  His  is    ev  -  er  -  lasting  strength;Weak  and  vain  the  foe's  endeavor, 

2.  "  Trust  ye  in     the  Lord  for  -  ev  -  er,"    His  is  love  that  chang-es    not ;  Nev  -  er  will  He  leave.no,  nev-  er, 

3.  "  Trust  ye  in     the  Lord  for  -  ev  -  er,"  Grace  is  His,  and  pow'r  and  love ;  Trust  in  Him  who  changes  nev-  er, 
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Looking   to    pre  -  vail     at  length.  They  who  in  the    Lord  confide,     Safe  and  hap  -  py  shall      a-  bide. 
Those  whom  He  with  blood  has  bought ;  He  will  keep  them  by  His  pow'r,  Keep  them  in     the  dark-  est  hour. 
Him  who  reigns  in  Heav'n  above.   Sheltered  by  His      might-y  arm,     Who  or     what  can  do      us  harm  ? 
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ONE  BY  ONE. 


J.  P.  L. 


18.  xxvii:  12. 


J.  P.  LANE. 


*     ' -       -P-     -  | 

1.  One  by  one  they  gather  home  from  ev-'ry  land,  One  by  one  they're  joining  with  the  heav'nly  band; 

2.  Just  beyond  the  riv  -  er,    tell  me,\vho  is   there?  Are  my  lov'd  ones  waiting    in    that  land  so  fair, 

3.  Yes,beyond  the  riv  -  er  lov'd  ones  waiting  stand,  Beckon   me    to  join   them  in   that  hap-py  land, 

4.  One  by  one  we'll  join  them  as  the  years  go  by,      In   the  land  of  gladness      far  a-bove  the  sky  ; 
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Songs  of    joy   and  gladness      to    our  glorious  King,  There  with  saints  and  angels  ev  -  er-more  they  sing. 

Wait-ing    me    to   wel-come      to    that  bliss-ful  shore,Where,redeem'd  forev  -  er  we  shall  part  no  more  ? 

There  to  share  for  -  ev  -  er,      on     the  peaceful  shore,  All  the  wondrous  glo  -  ry,  and  to  part   no  more. 

One    by     one  we're  gath'ring  o  -  ver  Jor-dan's  foam,  To  en  -  joy    for  -  ev  -  er  our    e  -  ter  -  nal  home. 
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Gath'ring  home,  gath'ring  home,  One    by    one     ....     they're  gath'ring  home, 

Gath'ring  home,  gath'ring  home,  One   by  one  they're  gath'aing  home, 
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Gath'ring  home,  gath'ring  home,  One  by   one     .    .     .   they're  gath'ring  home. 

Gath'ring  home,  gath'ring  home,  One  by  one  they're  gath'ring  home,gath'ring  home. 
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IBS.  E.  W.  CHAPMAN. 


WITH  US  ABIDE. 

Luke,  xxiv:  29. 


*rrrT 

1.  Remain  with  U8,dear  Saviour, 'Tis   e    -    ven  -   tide;  As  twilight  shadows  gather,  With  us       a    -    bide; 

2.  This  day  as  we  were  walking,  Our  hearts  did    burn,With  Thee,in  sweet  communion,Thy  love  we     learn; 

3.  Oh,bring  the  feast  of  gladness,Our  hearts  to      cheer,  Let  grief,and  pain, and  sadness,  All  dis  -  ap  -    pear; 

4.  The  an  -  gel  quickly  com-eth,  Life's  day    to       close,  And  till  the  morning  dawneth,Grant  sweet  re  -pose ; 


Watch  o'er  us  thro' the  darkness,Till  morn's  glad  light, With  smile  of  radiant  brightness,!!  -  lume  the  night. 

Thy  earnest  words  have  kept  us  Close  to     Thy     side.  Oh,   do   not,  do  not  leave  us,  With  us  a    -  bide. 

With  tender  words.and  loving,  Our    spir  -  its      guide;  In  friendship  never  changing, With  us  a    •  bide. 

Dear  Saviour,with  us  tar  -  ry,    'Tis  e    -     ven  -  tide,  We're  longing  for  Thy  presence,With  us  a    -  bide. 
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THE  GOOD  SHEPHERD. 


J.  P.  L. 


John, x:  11, 14. 


J.  P.  LANE. 


1.  Out 

2.  Far 

3.  On 

4.  Hark 


on    a      des  -  ert    all     bar  -  ren  and  cold      See    the  good  Shepherd    is  seek  -  ing 

in    the    distance  He   hears      the  sad    cry       Of      the  poor  wand'rer,  so  wea  -  ry 

ward  He   has  -  tens,  the    wand'rer    to      find,      O  -   ver  the  mountain-way  rug  -  ged 

!  the  glad  voice  of    the  Mas-  ter     I    hear    Loud  -  ly   pro  -  claiming  "the  lost    has 


His  own, 
and  cold, 
and  steep; 
been  /bund!" 
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Seek -ing  the  Lamb  that  has  strayed  from  the  fold,    Ten  -  der  -  ly    call  -  ing,  "poor  wand'rer,  come  home  ;" 
Fam  -  ish  -  ing,  faint  -ing,  and  read  -     y      to      die,    Out        on    a      des  -  ert      a    -  far  from  the    fold. 
Yes,  the  good  Shep-herd,  so     lov  -    ing  and  kind,  Yearns  for  and  anx  -ious  -  ly    seek-eth    His   sheep. 
An  -  gels  with  ju  -    bi -lant    voi  -  ces  and  clear,    All    thro'  the  heav  -  ens     re  -ech-o       the  sound. 
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Refrain. 
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Call 
Call 


ing,  yes     call  -  ing, 

ing,  yes    ten  -  der-ly      call  -    ing  for  thee, 
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Je  -  8us  is        call  ing  for       thee ; 

for  thee  ; 
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Flee    to    the   Sav- iour  and     nev  -  er  more  roam  While  He  yet   call  -  eth,  "poor  wand'rer,  come  home." 
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SOFTLY  DOWN  THE  VALLEY, 


J.  H.  T. 
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1.  Soft-ly  down  the  val-ley,  one  by  one      they       go.  When  the  earth  with  summer    garb 

2.  Soft-ly  down  the  val-ley,  day  by  day      they       go         In   the  autumn  or     the      win 

3.  Soft-ly  down  the  val-ley,  fa -ces  bright  and      fair,     Mingling  with  the  wrinkled      and 


is    dress'd, 
try   hours, 
the     old; 


4.  Soft-ly  down  the  val-ley,  Je-  sus   is        their  guide,     He  will  lead  them  thro' the   shad -ows    dim, 
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Gen  -  tly  clasp- ing   ro  -  ses    in  their  hands  of   snow,       Li  -  ly  bells  and  pan- sies      to   their  breast. 

Gen-tly     as     the    leaflets,   softly    as      the   snow,       Fa -ded  like  the  bloom  of  sweet- er  flow'rs. 

Side  by   side  they  wander,white  and  gol-  den    hair,  Bright  eyes  and  the  eyes  grown  dim  and    cold. 

He  will  bring  them  safely    to  the  oth  -   er     side,    Where  the  Fa -ther  calls  them  un  -  to    Him. 
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HENRY  F.  LTTE. 
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MY  REST  IS  IN  HEAVEN. 

Duet. 
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1.  My  rest    is  in   Heav- en,  my  rest    is  not  here,  Then  why  should  I  murmur  when  tri  -  als  ap  -pear?     Be 

2.  It      is    not  for    me      to  be  seek- ing  my  bliss,    And  building  my  hopes   in  a      re-gion  like  this ;         I 


^sg^SS^S 
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hush'd,  my  dark  spir  -  it,the  worst  that  can  come,    But  short  -  ens  thy  jour-ney  and  hast  -  ens  me  home, 
ask      not  my  por  -  tion,  I  seek  not  my     rest,     Till  I  find  them,0  Lord,      in  Thy  shel  -  tering  breast. 


— m— m — m- 
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Refrain. 
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Home,  sweet  home ! 
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Bless  -  ed       home!      How  sweet     is  the  tho't     of  my  rest      in  that  home! 
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JESUS  IS  THE  FRIEND  FOR  YOU. 
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K.  A.  Ti. 


Trov.  xxlil:  24. 


1.  Do  you  want     a       faith 

2.  Do  you  want,   in      time 

3.  Do  you  want,  when   tri   ■ 

4.  Do  you  want,  when  cross 

.0 a    ,  0 


ful  friend,  One  whose  love   will     nev  -    er    end,      One    who  will     be 
of  need,   When  your  hearts  with    sor  -  row  bleed,  One  whose  love    is 
als  come    And    you   long  for  Ileav'n.your  home,  One  whose  grace  can 
ing    o'er       To      the    far  -  off    heav'n  -  ly  shore,   One      to   guide  you 

.0 0   »      ,    0 O * m ,_Jfc 0 0   .      ,    0 0 * 0L 
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Chorus. 
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al-  ways  true  ?  Je  -  sus  is  the  friend  for  you. 

al-  ways  new  ?  Je  -  sus  is  the  friend  for  you. 

help  you  thro'?  Je  -  sus  is  the  friend  for  you. 

safe  -  ly  thro' ?  Je  -  sus  is  the  friend  for  you. 


I—-    1      m 1 — *— 1 


Je  -  sus     is      a    precious  friend,One  whose  lore  will 
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HEZEKIAH  BUTTERWORTH. 


WE  MEET  WITH  GLADNESS. 

Anniversary. 


£•  A*  II. 
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We  meet    with  glad -ness    on      each  lip,  And  kind  -  ly  warmth  of  greet  -  ing,  And  in  Thy  boundless 

We    oft    have  sung   with  joy-crown'd  brow  Of    Thy  new  love  upspring-ing,  And  some  who  joined  our 

Thy  power  in  prayer  we     oft    have  felt,  Thy  sym  -  pa-thy  most    ten-der,  And  seemed  to  see  as 

So  may       we  join      from  year      to  year,  Thy  good-ness   ev  -  er  sing  -  ing,  And  each  at  last    with 
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Duet. 
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fel  -  low-ship  Each  heart     to  lieart  is    beat  -  ing. 
songs  are  now      A  -  mid     the  an-gels    sing  -  ing. 


And  for       this  day,  and    for      this  hour,  We 
But  friends    be-low    and  friends    a  -  bove    U 


we    have  knelt,Thy  face      in  veil-eM    splen-dor.        For     all    these  joys  from  Par    -    a  -  dise    We 
rap-  ture  hear    The  bells      of     glo-ry    ring  -  ing.       Then  safe    with  Thee,  a  -  gain  we'll  raise   Our 
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bring  our  glad  thanksgiv  -  ing 
nite      in  glad  thanksgiv  -  ing, 

bring  our  glad  thanksgiv  -  ing 
voi  •  ces  in   thanks-giv  -  ing 


f= 


4- 


■*r-* 


^r-?- 
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To  Thee,  the  ev  -  er-gra-ciousLord,To  Thee,  the  ev  -  er  -   liv-ing. 

To  Thee,whom  all  Thy  children  love,  To  Thee,  the  ev  -  er  -   liv-ing. 

To  Thee,  who  ev-ery  good  supplies,  To  Thee,  the  ev  -  er  -   liv-ing. 

To  Thee,  in  more  ex  -  alt- ed  praise,  To  Thee,  the  ev     er  -   living. 
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Chorus. 
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All      praise,  all        praise,  All    praise        to    Thee    be        giv 

All  praise,     all  praise,    all    praise,    all  praise, 
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By 
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all 
all 


•    •        on 
on    earth,    by 


earth,    .    .    .        and       all  in 

all        on  earth.    By       all      on      earth        and 


Heav        •       en. 
all        in    Heaven. 
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Rev.  J.  W.  PRKSBY. 


CHILDREN'S  DAY  WELCOME. 

J 1 1 


Eim  A*  li. 
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1.  We  meet  with  hearts  ex  -  pand  -  ing,  And  words  of  praise  in      tune,       To  make    this   ho 

2.  From  ev  -    ery  hill    and      val  -    ley,  From    ci    -  ty   and  from  plain,  Let  count  -  less  youthful 

3.  God's  ten  -    der  love   and    mer  -    cy  Have  kept  us  thro'  the    year ;  And    now,      a  -  gain,  we 

4.  O  Thou   who  didst  take  chil  -  dren   In      arms  of  love,  and    say,        Of    such    God's  heavenly 


Sab  -  bath  The    brightest  day  in     June, 
voic    -  es     Take  up     the  glad  re  -  frain. 
glad  -  ly  Bring  flow'rs  and  offerings   here.  We 
king  -  dom,  Re  -  ceive  our  hearts,we  pray.     May 


The      flow  -  ers  in   their  beau  -  ty,  The  birds  with  joy-ful 
With   words  of  cheerful  greet  -  ing   We  meet  you  here    to  - 
came  in  life's  bright  morning,  Our  hearts  and  lives  to 
we,    dear  Je  -  bus,  love  Thee,And  serve  Thee  while  we 
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Chorus. 
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lay,    U  -  nite  with  hap-py  childhood  To  welcome  Children's  Day.  Re  -  joice ! 
day,And  welcome  friends  and  teachers  This  glorious  Children's  Day. 
lay       An    offering    on  God's  al  -  ter,  This  sa-cred  Children's  Day. 
may  ;And  then  in  robes  of  brightness  Shine  thro' e-ter -nal      day!  Re-joice! 


re-joice ! 


re-joice 


And 
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£=* 


sing  with  joy  -  ful     lay,    And  hail,  and    hail  The  hap        -        py  Children's  Day. 

And  hail,  and  hail,  hap  -  py,  hap-py 
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OLIVER  HOLDEN. 

J3.ni  J 
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1.  All    haihthe  pow'r  of  Je-sus*  name!  Let  angels  prostrate  fall :  Bring  forth  the  roy-al  di  -    a  -  dem,And 

2.  Let     ev  -  'ry  kindred,  ev  -  'ry  tribe,On   this  ter  -  res-trial  ball,      To   Him  all  ma-jes  -  ty     as-cribe,  And 

3.  Oh,  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng  We   at  His  feet  may  fall ;  We'll  join  the  er  -  er -  last-  ingsong,And 
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crown  Him  Lord  of 
crown  Him  Lord  of 
crown  Him    Lord    of 
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all,  Bring  forth  the  roy-al  di  -  a  -  dem,And  crown  Him  Lord 
all,  To  Him  all  maj-es  -  ty  as-cribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
all,    We'll  join  the  ev  -  er-last  -  ing  song, And  crown  Him  Lord 
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of  all. 
of  all. 
of    all. 
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N.  TARBOX. 


THANKSGIVING  COMES  AGAIN. 
=4 


S.  DISE. 


*=*=*  Hrnrr 


1.  The  year  rolls  round  its  cir  -  cle,  The  sea-  sons  come  and  go,  The    har-vest  days  are  end  -  ed,  And 

2.  Once  more  in  festive  glad-ness,  I      seethe  ban-quet   spread,  While  from  the  glowing  hearthstone,A 

3.  Come,  gather  round  the  fire  -  side,  And  watch  the  dreamy  blaze ;  Call  up    the  an  -  cient  mem-'ries,The 

4.  To    uu-born  gen  -  e  -  ra  -  tions,The  an-cient  le  -  gends  tell ;  May  chil-dren's  children  hear  them,And 


chill -y  north  winds  blow; 
gen- ial  warmth  is    shed; 
tale    of    old  -  en     days ; 
heed  their  les-sons     well ; 


Orchards  have  lent  their  treasures,  And  fields  their  yellow  grain ;  So 

What  tho' the  night  falls  dark  -  ly,    In   shad-ows  o'er  the  plain,  The 

Tell  the    an-  ces  -  tral    sto  -  ries,  The   le-gends  that  re  -  main,  Of 

On  thro'  the  com  -  ing     a  -    ges,  As    sea  -  sons  wax  and  wane,  Let 


o  -  pen   wide    the   door-way,Thanksgiv-ing  comes  a  -  gain.        Thanks-giv-ing  comes  a 

light  with-in      shines  bright-ly,Thanksgiv-ing  comes  a -gain. 

grand-sires  brave  and  stur.-dy  ;  Thanksgiv-ing comes  a-  gain. 

the  glad  words  be  sound-  ed;  Thanksgiv-ing  comes  a  -  gain. 


gain,       Thanks- 
a  -  gain, 
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giv-ing  comes  a  -    gain,  So        o  -  pen  wide    the  door-way  /Thanksgiving  comes  a-gain. 

a-gain,  a-gain. 
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PURE  WATER  FOR  ME. 

[Temperance.] 


g^l 


j.  n.  t. 


1.  Touch  not  the  poison  cup,  Death  is     in  ev-ery     sup;  Wa  -  ter  is  pure  and  free,Cold   wa  -  ter    for    me. 

2.  Turn  from  the  ru-by   wine  ;  Flee  from  this  foe  of  thine  ;  Wa  -ter's  the  drink  for  thee,Cold  wa  -  ter    for  thee. 

3.  Trust  in  the  Saviour's  pow'r,In   ev  - 'ry  try-ing   hour,   Ev  -  er  thy  watchword  be,Cold  wa  -  ter    for   me. 
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Chorus. 
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Repeat  pp. 
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The  spark-ling   wa-ter   is   the  drink  for  me,   Wa-ter  pure,wa-  ter  free,  drink  for  me.Pure  wa-ter  for    me. 
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A.  B.  B. 


Duet. 


THE  LITTLE  GRAVE. 
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A.  B.  BRAGDON. 
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1.  Un  -  der-neath  the    leaf 

2.  O'er   that     lit  -  tie  grave, 

3.  Ah,  how    slow  -  ly    pass 

4.  On  -  ly     yet     a      lit  - 


less  trees,  the  snow-flakes  fall  -  ing 
in  spring,  the     glad  birds  will    be 
the  days !  they  bring  the  springtime 
tie    sleep -ing,  yet       a       lit  -  tie 


light 
sing 
bios 
slum 


ly, 

ing, 

som, 

ber; 


Hide  from  sight  the 
And    the     sum-mer 
Sum-mer  flow  -  ers, 
On  -  ly      yet      a 


n-3   3  3    i    4   Y?  ' 


lit  -  tie  mound  where  our 

flow'rs  will  shed  their      pet 

au-tumn  fruits,  and     win 

lit  -  tie    fold  -  ing      wea 


lost    dar-ling 
als      on     her 
ter's  drear  -  y 
■ry  hands    to 


lies, — 
tomb, 
snow; 
rest, 


She    who,    ere   the  flow  -  ers      fa  -  ded, 

But      a    glad  -  der  song    is    hers,  thro* 

And    we     miss   her  lit  -  tie  hands ;  but 

Ere      we    join    the  heav'n-ly    host,    and 


heard    her     Sav-iour  call  -  ing, 

hear  -  en's  arch  -  es  ring  -  ing, 

on      her     Saviour's  bos  -  om, 

'mid    their    radiant  num  -  ber, 
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And    de-part  -  ed      to    her  home  beyond  earth's  dreary    skies. 
And     around  her      lit  -  tie    feet  the  flow'rs  e  -  ter- nal  bloom. 
She    nor  grief  nor    anx-ious  care,  nor  wait  -  ing  hours  shall  know. 
See     our    lost  one  gen  -  tly     f old-ed     to     her  Saviour's  breast. 
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Mm.  E.  W.  CHAPMAN. 

Duet. 
fc 


AROUND  THE  TREE. 

Christmas  Song 
Semi-chorus. 


133 


^m 


flat 


_     Duet.    . 

4- 


**i 


^= 


1.  Around  the  tree    we  meet    a-gain,  Where  e'er  the  scene  was  gay  and  bright,  With  gladness  sing  the 

2.  With  rapture  we'll  proclaim  His  birth,  Till     dis  -  tant  sea  and  isle  shall  hear  The  tid  -  ings  of      the 

3.  We'll  sing  of  Bethlehem's  wondrous  star,Sweet  herald    of    the    in  -  fant  King,  Who  from  the   na-tions 


an  -  gel  strain  ;"Good  will    to     men/' re  -  peat   to-night.    Re  -  joice,  ho  -  san-nas  sing!  Let 

matchless  worth  Of     Him  we    glad  -  \y    wor-ship  here.    Rejoice,  rejoice, 
near  and  far,  Shall    all    His    saints  to   glo  -  ry  bring. 


£_J 


or  -  gan  notes  resound  to-night, While  rapturous  al  -  le  -  lu  -  ias  ring  To  Christ  the  Prince  of  life  and  light ! 
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Mrs.  E.  W.  CHAPMAN. 


PEACE  ON  THE  EARTH. 

Luke,  ii:  14.    [Christmas.] 


g— 3~j— *— *— * 


*=* 
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1.  "Peace     on   the  earth  and  good   will       to     men !"  How    the  song    ech  -  oed  o'er     hill    and  o'er  plain! 

2.  "Peace     on   the  earth  and  good   will       to     men!"  Shepherds  re  -  joiced  in     the  word  Drought  to  them, 

3.  "  Peace    on  the  earth  and  good   will       to     men !"  Still    the  song  ech  -  oes,  oh,      hear  the    re  -  f rain ! 
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And  as  bright  an  -  gels  the  cho  -  rus  sang,  "Glo  -  ry  to  God,"  thro' the  grand  arch-es  rang. 
And,  to  the  Babe  in  the  man  -  ger,  came  Of  -  fer  -  ing  praise  to  Im  -  man  -  u  -  el's  name. 
An-thems  shall  swell    as    the    Lord    we  praise,  Chant  -  ing    a  -  new    the  sweet     an  -    gel  -  ic    lays. 
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Chords. 
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Songs  we  will  raise  in  the  noblest  strain,"  Peace  on  the  earth,"still  the  joy  our  refrain, 
Glo  -  ry   to  God  in   the   high  -  est,"  sing,  Bowing  to- day   to  the  (Omit    .     .     .    ) 


S 


Sav-iour  and  King. 
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Lake,  il :  13— 14.    [ Christmas.] 
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D.C.I.  Songsof  prais-es  sound  in    heav  -  en,     Hal  -  le  -    lu  -  jahs    in      the    sky;        Tid-ings  of  great  joy  are 
2.  Then  whilst  heav'n  with  earth  rejoices,    We  would  join   the     joy-  ful  cry ;  Shouting  with  glad  hearts  and 
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i^me.  Solo. 


giv  -  en, — "Glo-ry  be  to  God  on  high!"  Je  -  sus  comes.salvation  bring- ing,Yes,the  Lord  to  us  comes 

voi  -  ces,    "Glo-ry  be  to  God  on  high!"       Bless  -  ed  Je-sus,we  a  -  dore    Thee,Thou  whodid'st  for  sinners 


nigh ;    .    . 
die ;    .    . 


Men  and  an-gels now  are  sing  -    ing,       "Glo    -  ry,  glo-ry  be  to   God  on 
Bless      us  as   we  sing  before        Thee,    "  Glo    -  ry,  glo  -  ry  be  to   God  on 


high!" 

high!" 
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Mm.  E.  W.  CHAPMAN. 


WONDERFUL  NEWS! 

Easter. 


J.  H.  T. 


1.  Ti  -  dings  of      joy !     Oh,  send  them    a  -    far ! 

2.  Ti  -  dings  of      joy!     the  tomb  is       un-seal'd! 

3.  Ti  -  dings  of     joy !     thro'  Him   we    shall    rise 

-«-.  K       N       K 

m  .  d — c — ^- 


Ris  -  en      to  -  day      the    bright  Morning     Star ! 
Je  -  sus    the   Con  -  q'ror    now      is      re  -  vealed ; 
To     our  blest  home  pre  -  par'd    in     the    skies ; 
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Come,see     the  place  where     Je  -  sua  hath  lain ;      Tell    it         a-broad,    He 
Vic  -  t'ry     is      His,      oh,      shout  the     re  -  frain !    Ech  -  o      the    song,  He 
Crowns  of      pure  gold      the      ran-som'd  shall  gain,    With  the    dear  Lord    in 


liv  -  eth  a  -  gain ! 
liv  -  eth  a  -  gain ! 
glo  -  ry    to  reign. 


%=£ 


}/    V    u 


*E 


*=^=k 


It 


*=*=£ 


V    ¥    V 


P 


Won-der-ful  news!    .    . 


m 


Won-der-ful  news ! 


x  .  ^   K   u»  T 

won-der-ful   news !    .    .    . 

won-der-ful  news ! 


Je  -  sus,  the  Lamb,  for     sin  -  ners  was  slain! 
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Won-der-ful 

news !     .     .     .      won-der  -  ful  news !     .     .     .       Tell   it    a-broad  ,  He      liv  -  eth    a  - 
Won-der-ful  news !                     won-der-ful  news ! 
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Mas.  E.  TT.  CHAPMAN. 


ALL  HAIL!  THE  CHILDREN'S  DAY. 


Arr.  from  J.  A.  BROWN. 


1  p-l-Ti|a|*'i.i  ■ 


1.  All  hail !  the  Children's  Day  !  The  day  of  flow'rs  and  song;Fly  not  so  fast  a  -  way,But  hours  of  bliss  prolong. 

2.  The  bow  of  promise  shines, And  bright  the  cheerful  ray , The  flow'rs  in  wreaths  we'll  twine,This  happy  Children's  Day. 

3.  In  songs  your  Maker  praise,  And  with  His  smile  be  blest;Give  Him  your  earliest  days,And  in  His  counsel  rest. 

4.  Oh,come,and  treasure  bring,  And      on  His  al  -  tar  lay  Your  life  an  of  -  f er  -  ing,   On  this  de-light-ful  day. 
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Repeat,  pp 


Chorus. 


la^zza. 
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All  lia.il  '.sweet  day  of  song.Of  birds  and  flow'rs  so  gay,The  hap-py  hours  prolong,Of  this  glad  Children's  Day. 
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CHRISTOPHER  WORDSWORTH. 


mmmmm 


SEE  THE  CONQUEROR. 

Easter. 


CHAS.  EDW.  PRIOR. 


r 

1.  See  the  Conq'ror  mounts  in  triumph!  See  the  King  in    roy-al    state,    Rid  -  ing  on  the  clouds,His  chariot, 

2.  Who  is  this  that  comes  in  glo-ry,  With  the  trump  of      ju-bi-lee?   Lord    of    bat-tles,God  of     ar-mies, 

3.  He  has  raised  our  human  na-ture,  In  the  clouds  to  God's  right  hand ;  There  we  sit  in  heavenly  plac-es, 

'    J    r*'    i  P  '  r*     P P rP : K_l    .  -  -  #     P 


■^4rTT  i     ii  -F 


Sop.  Solo. 
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To    the  heav'nly  pal -ace  gate !  Hark !  the  choirs  of  an  -gel  voi  -ces     Joy -ful     al  -  le   -    lu-iassing; 
He  has  gain'd  the  vie  -  to-ry  ;      He  who  on    the  cross  did  suf-fer,      He  who  from  the  grave  a-rose, 
There  with  Him  in  glo-ry  stand;  Je  -  sus  reigns,  a-dored  by  an- gels;    Man  with  God  is    on  the  throne; 
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rit.  ad  lib. 

m,  J.  J  °h  fl 


Chorus. 
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And  the  por-tals  high  are  lift  -  ed    To    re-ceive  their  heav'nly  King.  Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia !  Christ  is  ris  -  en ! 
He  has  vanquished  sin  and  Sa-tan,  He  by  death  has  spoiled  His  foes. 
Might-y  Lord !  in  Thine  as  -  cen-sion  We  by  faith  be  -  hold  our  own. 
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SEE  THE  CONQUEROR. 
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Earth  and  heav'n  to-geth-  er  sing,     Al 
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II 


fer* 


ia!  Al  -  le-lu  -  ia !  Christ  is   King! 


fe 


Mrs.  F.  W.  JUDD. 
Duet. 


T 
GARLAND  THE  CHURCH  WITH  FLOWERS. 

[Fob  Children's  Day.] 
Quartet.  Chorus.  Duet. 


:pz* 


II 


dy; 


1.  Gar  -  land  the  church  with  now'rs,And  fill  these  sa  -  cred  hours  With  mel-  o    -    dy ;  Sing,  ev  -  'ry 

2.  The  "Rose  of     Shar  -  on,"Thou,To  Thee  we    hum- bly  bow,  And    Je  -  bus    own;  Blest  "Li  -  ly 

3.  We  praise  Thee  for     the  love  Thou  send -est  from    a  -  bove,Thro'Je  -  sus    giv'n;  And    on   this 

4.  And  when  our  work     is    o'er,  And  we    can    nev  -  er-more  Thus  wor  -  ship  Thee,  In  Thine  own 
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Chorus. 


H§=i 


youth-ful  voice. -May  each  heart  now   re-joice     In     Je-sus,   and  make  choice  Dear  Lord,of     Thee. 

of    the  vale,"  Thy  word  can  nev  -  er  fail,  Thou    art  Im  -  man  -  u-  el,  And  Thou      a  -  lone. 
Children's  Day,  Oh,    f  er  -  vent  -  ly      we  pray /Teach  us      of  Christ,the  "  Way"  To  peace  and  heav'n, 
man  -  sion  fair, That  blest  home  o  -  ver  there,May  we      a    bright  crown  wear,E  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly. 
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W.  A*  S« 


CHRIST  THE  LORD  IS  RISEN  TO-DAY. 

Easter. 


CHAS.  H.  TIDD. 
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1.  Sing,  oh  !  sing  a  joyful  lay,Christ  the  Lord  is  ris'n  to-day !  Christ,the  Lord,is  ris'n   to  -    day!  Sing  and 

2.  Look,oh,look!  the  empty  tomb!  See!  bright  angels  light its  gloom,Christ,  the  Lord,is  ris'n  to-day  !      Je  -  sus 

3.  List,  ye  mourners.dry  each  tear ;  List !  now  Jesus'  sweet  voice  hear !  Christ,the  Lord.is  ris'n  to-day  !  "  Mine  I'll 

4.  Hark!  oh,hark!  th'angelic  throng!  Hark!  hear  heav'ns  triumphant  song!Christ,the  Lord,is  ris'n  to-day!"Lift,0 


tell  the  world  the  won-der,Christ  has  burst  the  tomb  a  -  sun  -der,Christ  the  Lord  is  ris'n  to 

there  no    long  -  er    ly  -  ing.    Je  -  sus  rose,death'spow'rdefy-ing;  Christ  the  Lord  is  ris'n  to 

leave  in  death's  grasp  never;  Mine  shall  be  with  me    for  -  ev-er  !"Christ  the  Lord  is  ris'n  to 

Gates,  your  heads"  so  hoary,"  Op  -  en  now,  ye  doors  of     glo -ry /'Christ  the  Lord  is  ris'n  to 


day! 
day! 
day! 
day! 
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He     is     ris  en!    He    is      ris        -      -        en!  He     is    ris  -en!  Sing    a    joy  -  ful,  joy  -  ful 

Sing  a  joy- ful  lay,  Sing  a  jov  -ful  lay,  h 


Ie1e££e| 


K— ¥-*-&_ 


r  TTT  r 

hs — I  ^    I  v— ha — r- 


:^^^ 


•       •     ^      i/ 


Copyright,  1886,  by  0.  Ditson  *  Oo. 


CHRIST  THE  LORD  IS  RISEN  TO-DAY. 


141 


i 


2d: 


52: 


S-r- 1 

^3 


:i 


3=* 


~H 


jfcft 


r-i 


■& 


IS 


lay.     He    is     ris    -     -     -    en!  He     is      ris 

Sing  a  joy-ful  lay, 


Sing  a  joyful  lay, 


en !  Christ,the  Lord,      is       ris'n    to     -    day  ! 
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Mbs.  E.  C.  ELLSWORTH. 
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TASTE  NOT  THE  WINE. 

Temperance. 


§ 


o— o- 


ZZZ5. 


m 


Fine. 


1.  Taste    not    the  wine,    the     ru  -  by  wine,  The  fruit     of    vin  -  tage      fair ;       A        dead  -  ly     ser  -  pent 

2.  Bright,  smil-ing  lips     the    cup  may  sip,  Fair  hands  may  of  -  fer      thee;       Its       venom'd  sting    will 


=fcp* 
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D.C.  Its      end     is  death,    e    -    ter  -  nal  death ;  Oh,  shun  the     fa  -  tal     bowl! 

Chorus. 
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lurks  within,  Oh,  shun  the  tempter's  snare  !  Touch  not  the  cup,the  sparkling  cup !  'Tis  poison  to  the   soul ! 
sorrow  bring;  Oh,flee  the  tempter,    flee! 
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Mrs.  E.  W.  CHAPMAN. 


RING  THE  JOY-BELLS! 

Easter. 


tm 


* 


P 


^^^m 


4 


l— J- 


i 


3=t 


=d=±^b 


J.  H.  T. 
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1.  Ring  the    joy  -  bells  !  Christ  has  ris'n  !  Death  no  more  can  bind  Him  here  ;  Fearless    of  the  watch  and  seal, 

2.  Foes    ma  -  li-cious    can   no  more  Christ  the  conqu'ring  King  enslave;  He      in  that  tri-umphant  hour 

3.  Lo !     the    Morn-ing  Star  has  ris'n  With   its  beams  of    joy  and  peace, With  its   light  of  hope  and  love, 
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Chorus. 
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He        in   tri  -  umph  doth  ap  -  pear.  Ring    the  joy-bells !  ring !  ring !  ring !  Spread  the  news  till    ev  -  *ry 
Gain'd      the  vie  -  tory  o'er    the  grave. 
And      the  dark  -  ness  flees      a  -  pace. 
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Ech-oes  with  the  sweet  bell-chime;  Ring    the    joy -bells !  ring  I  ring !  ring!     Ring  the 
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ring!  ring!  ring ! 


ring!  ring!  ring! 
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joy-bells!  ring!  ring!  ring!  Ring    the  joy -bells !  Ring  the  joy -jells! 
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Ring!    ring!   ring! 

ring,  ring,  ring! 
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RINGGOLD.    C.  M. 


J.  H.  T.    By  per. 


1.  Whence  those  tri  -um  -  phant  bursts  of  joy  Whose  sounds  through  heaven  ring! 

2.  Look      up,    ye  saints,     and,while  you  gaze,    For  -  get    all  earth  -  ly  things  : 

3.  While  here    He    bore    our     sins    and  shame,From  this   our  com -fort springs: 

4.  We    hope,   ere   long,  be  -  yond  those  clouds,To  tune    ce    -  les  -  tial  songs, 


They  welcome     Je    • 
U    -    nite    to    sing 
'Tis  meet    we  should 
And  join  with  heav'n's 
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to      the    sky,   And  crown  Him  King  of 

Sav-iour's  praise,And  crown  Him  King  of 

-  alt     His  name,  And  crown  Him  King  of 

-  ult  -  ing  crowds,  To  crown  Him  King  of 


kings,  And  crown  Him  King  of 

kings,  And  crown  Him  King  of 

kings,  And  crown  Him  King  of 

kings,  To   crown  Him  King  of 
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kings, 
kings, 
kings, 
kings. 
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Mbs.  e.  w.  chapman. 


JESUS  LIVES,  HE  LIVES  AGAIN! 

Easter. 
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CHAS.  EDW.  PRIOR. 
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1.  Listen  to  the  mu-sic  of  the  bells,  Glad  the  news  their  chiming  tells,Echoing  far  and  near  the  sweet  refrain, 

2.  Calm  and  beautiful  the  Easter  tide;Ris  -    en  now      the  Cru-ci-fied;  Weep  no  more  the  precious  Saviour  slain: 

3.  Dwells  on  high  the  mighty  conq'ring  KingjAngels  now  His  praises  sing;   Shout  a-loud  the  blessed,happy  strain, 


%  *  % ■  %  ^ 

U  u   fe   p 


Je  -  Bus    lives,    He  lives  a  -  gain !  Hark!  the  songs  of  joy  are  swell  -  ing,  Sweet  the  tidings  they  are 


wr=^ 


tell  -   kig,  Voic  -  es   ech  -  o,  voic-es    ech  -  o  O'er  the  plain,Je-sus  lives,Je-sus  lives,He       lives  a  -  gain. 
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E.  B.  LATTA. 

Slow  and  solemn. 


JESUS  IS  RISEN! 

Easter  Hymn. 
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BEETHOVEN.    Arr.  by  J.  II.  T. 


1.  Seek  not    the  tomb  to  -    day  The  Lord 

2.  Trembling  the  soldiers      fell  There  to 

3.  The     res  -  ur-rec-tion    and  The    life 

4.  O     prora-Ue    ev  -  er     blest !  When  time 


to  find  I  Roll'd    is      the  stone  a  -  way,  Death 

be  -  hold  An      an  -  pel  cloth'd  in   light     More 

is  He;  Be  -  cause  He  eonquer'd   death,    So, 

is  past,  We    shall,  like  Him,  for  -  sake     The 
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Chorus.  Spirited 
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could  not  bind  !    Je 

bright  than  gold, 
too,    shall  we. 

grave    at  last. 


sus  is    ris  •    en! 


Je    -    sus    is 


ris  -  en !  Swift  -  ly  the  glad    mes-sage 
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sus    is      ris  -  en !    Je  -  sus    is 


ris 


en 
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Je  -  sus      is     ris  -  en      in  -  deed ! 
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Bass  Solo. 

pEBE 
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HE  LIVES,  WHO  ONCE  WAS  SLAIN! 

Easter. 

Chorus 
.A  ^    Con  spirito* 
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j.  h  r. 
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1.  Come  see  the  place,  where  Je-sus  lay,    And  hear  an-gel  -  ic  wutch-ers  say, 

2.  0_  joy  -  fulsoundiO  glo-rious  hour,  When  by  His  own    almight  -  y  power 
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3=^: 


"He  lives!  He  lives!  He 
He  rose !  He  rose !    He 

fc  IS 


Eke 
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I      Bass  Solo. 


lives  who  once  was  slain  !    He  lives !  He  lives !  He  lives  who  once  was  slain !         Why  seek  the  liv  -  ing 
rose,  and  left  the  dead!    He  rose !  He  rose !  He  rose,  and  left    the  dead  !        Now    let    our  songs  His 
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Chorus. 

Conspirito,  \ 


K      N      K 


'midst     the  dead  ?    Re  -  mem-ber  how      the  Sav  -  iour  said 
tri  -  umph  tell,    Who  burst  the  bands    of  death    and  hell, 


That  He  would  rise  a  -  gain,  That 
And  ev  -  er  lives    to  save,    And 


That  He  would  rise  a- 
And  ever  lives  to 
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He  would  rise  a-gain,        That  He  would  rise,  would  rise    a  -  gain,  That  He  would  rise,would  rise  a  -  gain, 
ev-er  lives  to  save,        And  ev  -  er    lives,  and  lives     to  save,  And    ev  -  er   lives,and  lives  to  save. 
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gain,  That  He  would  rise  again,That  He  would  rise    a  -  gain, 

save,  And  ev-er  lives  to  save,And    ev  -  er    lives    to  save, 
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SEE,  THE  CONQUEROR  MOUNTS  IN  TRIUMPH. 

Easter.  Arr.  by  J.  h.  t. 
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CHRISTOPHER  WORDSWORTH. 

Allegretto. 
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See,  the  Conqueror  mounts  in  triumph !       See  the  King    in  roy  -  al    state, 


Riding  on  the  clouds  His 
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char  -  iot,  To  His  heav'nly  pal-ace  gate ! 

^-H^  „     iuX-t^*-^_g-'g- 


f- 


r 


fr  fr  N 


Hark !  the  choirs  of  angel  voi-ces, 
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SEE,  THE  CONQUEROR  MOUNTS  IN  TRIUMPH. 
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Joy-f ul  al  -  le  -  lu  -  ias  sing, 


And  the  portals  high  are  lift  -  ed 
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To  receive  their  heav'nly  King. 
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Who  is  this      that  comes  in  glo  -    ry,With  the  trump,the  trump  of  jubilee?     Lord  of  bat  -  ties,  God  of 
He    who  on    the  cross  did      suf  -  fer,He  who  from  the  grave,the  grave  arose,     He  has  vanquished  sin  and 


rail. 
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ar   -  mies,He  has  gain'd,has  gain'd  the  vie  -  to  -  ry. 
Sa  -  tan,  He  by  death  has  spoil'd,has  spoil'd  His  foes. 


He  by  death  has  spoil'd  His    foes. 


Allegretto. 


NOW  IS  CHRIST  RISEN. 

Easter  Anthem. 
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J.  H.  T. 
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Now  is  Christ  ris-en, 


Now  is  Christ  ris  -  en, 


Now  is  Christ  ris-en  from  the  dead, 

from  the  dead, 


and   be- 
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come  the  first  fruits    of  them  that  slept,of  them  that  slept,and  become  the  first  fruits  of    them   that  slept. 
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Love's        re  -  deem   •    ing    work      is    done, 


The  battle's  fought, 


/<>)*  k     V     J     ^     5      y     g)     0     d    \  "j     **     **     *    J  ^*mm  f  5     3     5     5     7 


Abridged  from  the  "  Amcbican  Ahthbx  Book.' 


CHRIST  IS  RISEN. 


Lore's  re-deeming  work  is    done, 


The     bat-tie's    fought, 
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Hal 


le  -  lu  -  jah !  Christ  is    ris-en !  Christ  is   ris  -  en ! 
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jah !    Christ   is      ris  -  en !  Christ  is      ris  -  en      from     the    dead ! 
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death !  where  is      thy  sting  ?       O  grave !  where  is      thy      vie  -  to  -  ry  ?    O  death !  where  is    thy  sting  ?     O 


g?  u   f — u= 


£=£ 


k  ■  P  P   :g 


?=i* 


g^tx^s; 


W=0* 


Slow. 


tc£ 


-fei 


-<S>- 


w 


1 


U>    W  I 

grave !  where  is  thy    vie  •  to-ry?  O  death!  where  is  thy  sting  ?  O    death!   O  death!  where  is        thy    sting? 
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EVENING  HYMN. 


E.  A.  HAXCHETT. 


1.  Day  is  ending,Darkness  blending  With    the    light;  Blessed  Saviour,Grant  thy  fa-  vor  Through  the  night! 

2.  While  reclining,  Angels  shining        Ho-    ver    near,      Till  the  dawning  Of  the  morning      Shall     appear! 

3.  Lord,whilesleeping,In  Thy  keeping  We      a    -    bide.    To  Thy  pleasure  All  our  treasure      We     con -fide. 
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EVERY  VALLEY  SHALL  BE  PILLED.  • 
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1.  The  roice  of  one    crying    in    the  wil  -  der-ness,      Pre  -  pare    ye,  pre  -  pare  ye  the  way    of    the  Lord. 
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Ev  -  ery  val  -  ley  shall  be  fill'd,  Ev-ery  mountain  brought  low, And  the  crooked  shall  be  straight, And  the 
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rough  way  smooth;  Ev-ery    val-ley  shall  be  fill'd,  Ev-ery  mountain  brought  low,And  the  rough  way  shall  be 
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smooth ;  And    all    flesh  shall  see    the    sal  -    va  -  tion  of    our  God,    And  all    flesh  shall  see    the    sal  - 
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va  -  tion    of     our     God.         Pre  •  pare       ye,    pre    -  pare     ye     the     way 


of     the    Lord. 


^2: 


*i — I — r 


We 


F 


^B 


1 


THE  LORD'S  PRAYER. 
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1.  Our  Father  who  art  in  I  Thy  Kingdom  come,  Thy 

heaven,  Hallowed  |  be  Thy  |  Name.  |  will  be  done  in  |  earth  as  it  |  is     in      |  heaven. 

2.  Give  us  this  day  our  |  dai-ly    |  bread;  |  And  forgive  us  our  debts,  as  j  we     for  -  |  give  our  |  debtors: 

3.  And  lead  us  not  into  temp-  1  I  For  Thine  is  the  kingdom,  I 

tation,  but  deliver  |  us  from  |   evil;    |  and  the  power,  and  the        |  glory  for  -  j  ever,  A  -  j   men. 
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Solo. 


O  COME,  LET  US  SING. 

Opening  Sentence. 
Chorus. 


e.  A.  H. 
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Oh,  come,  let     us  sing  un  -  to    the  Lord, 


Un  -  to    the    Lord,  Un  -  to    the    Lord ;    Let    us 
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Solo. 


make  a  joy-ful  noise  to  the  Rock    of      our    sal  -  va  -  tion :     Let  us  come  before  His  presence  with  thanki- 
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giv-ing,        With    thanks-giv-ing,       with    thanks-giv- ing,    and  make  a  joy-ful  noise,make  a  joy- ful  noise 
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O  COMB,  LET  US  SING. 
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make  a  joy-ful  noise un- to   Him       with       psalms.    Un  -  to  Him   with  psalms.        Praise  ye  the  Lord! 


Mas.  E.  W.  CHAPMAN. 


unto  Him  with  psalms. 

TWILIGHT  SONG. 


J.  H.  T. 
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1.  Daylight  now  is      passing,Twilightshadesappear,Lampsof  heav'n  are  lighting,Night  will  soon  be  here 

2.  Grant  us,Lord,thy  bless-  ing    Thro'  the  si-lent  shade, Angels  round  us  press-ing,      Let  no  foe     in  -  rade ; 

3.  Bless  the  wea-ry     suff  - 'rer,   Making  soft  his    bed,Cheer  the  lonely  mourn-  er,    O'er  him  pinions  spread  ; 

4.  Now  the  day  is      end-  ing,Quickly  comes  the  night;  Love  of  God  descend- ing,  Keep  us  till   the  light; 
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Flow'rs  in  sleep  re  -  pos  -  ing  On  sweet  nature's  breast,  Birds  their  eyes  are  clos-  ing,-Peacef  ul  be  their  rest. 
May  our  dreams  be  pleasant,Happy  tho'ts  be      ours;       Oh!  be  withuspres  -  ent,     During  wakeful  hours. 
Guard  the  weak  and  tempted,  Wand'ring  far  a  -    way,     Guide  his  err-ing  foot  -  steps      To  the  realms  of  day. 
When  the  morn  in  beau  -  ty,Dawns  upon  the      skies,     Fresh  for  ev  'ry    du   -    ty,    Cheer-ful  may  we  rise. 
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IT  CAME  UPON  THE  MIDNIGHT  CLEAR. 

Christmas  Akthem.  j«  h«  TENNET. 
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1.  It  came  up-  on  the  midnight  clear,That  glorious  song  of  old,     From  an-gels  bending  near  the  earth,To 
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touch  their  harps  of  gold:"  Peace  to  the  earth,good  will  to  men,From  Heav'n's  all-gracious  Kingj'The  world  in  lolema 
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still-nesa  lay  To  hear  the  an-  gels    sing,       To  hear  the  an-gels    sing,        "  Glo  -  ry      to  God    in   the 
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high  -est !"  The  choir  of      an  -  gels      sing,       "  Glo  -  ry  to  God  in  the  high  -  est,On  earth,good  will    to 
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men.  Glo-ry   to  God  in  the  high -est,    On  earth.good  will  to  men. 
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And  hark !  to  the  sweet-toned 
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ech-o        That  earth  gives  back  a  -gain,  That  earth  gives  back  again,again,That  earth  gives  ba«k  a-  gain. 
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PRI9CILLA  J.  OWENS. 


ONCE  MORE  THE  WAVES  OP  TIME. 

New  Year. 


CHAS.  EDW.  PRIOR, 
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1.  Once  more  the  wares  of  time  A    new  year    waft  to      me  ;  Great  God,  e  -  ter  -  nal     and  sub  -  lime,  I 

2.  For  mer  -  cy,  thatrestrain'd,For  mer-cy,    that  be-stow'd;  For  darkest  clouds  that  blessings  rain'd,I 

3.  For  strokes  that  fell  to  rend  The  chains  of     sin  a-    way;  For    joy  and  pain  that  Thou  did'st  send,I 

4.  Each  night  Thy  care  has  known,Each  day  has  felt  Thy  love,  And    still  I     safe-ly    jour-neyon      To 
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lift    my  pray'rs  to    Thee.    Lord,  par-  don  ail    my      past,      My    prea  -  ent  sane  •  ti    -    fy, 

praise  Thee,  O     my     God. 

bless  Thee,Lord,  to  -  day. 

rest  with  Thee  a  -  bove. 
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long     as    fu  -  ture    days  may  last,    Oh,  guide    me    by  Thine  eye,      Oh,  guide  me  by  Thine  eye. 
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